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AMEN D S FOR 
LADIES. 
AComwegopis. 


oA Tus primi $ Cana prima. 


' Emer the Lady H oN OR, as Lady Prees OY, 
bf; the Lady BRIGHT. | 


Maid, *© 
Wife the happieſt ſtate ? It cannot be, 
Yb wife, Yes, ſuch a wife as T,that have a man 
; s Asif my ſelfe had made him: ſuch a one 
5 ae As I may iuſtly ſay, 1am the rib : 
Felonging tohis breft. Widow and Maide, 
Your lives corr >ar'd ro miag are miſcrable, 
Though weal .. and beautie meetcin each of you, 
Poore virgin, ll thy ſport is thought of loue, 
And meditation of a man , the time [- a 
And circumſtance ere thou canſt Gxe thy —_—_ 
On one thy fancy will approue. 
AMaid. That trouble already may be paſt, 
Wife, Why ifit be, - 
The doubt, hee will not hold his brittle faith, 
That he is not a competible choiſe, 
And fo your noble friends will crofſe the match, 
Deth make your happinefle vncertaine till: 
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Or ſay you marryed him, what hee would prove. 
you compare your ſtate then to a Wife ? 
Maide, Nay, all the freedome that a virgin hath 
Is much to be preferr'd. Who would endure 
The humours of ſo inſolent a Thing 
As is a husband? Which of all che Heard - 
Runs not poſſeſſed with fome notorious viee, 
Drinking or whoring, fighting, Tealouſie, 
Y Euen of a Page ar tweluc, or of a Groome, 
Thar rubs horſe-heeles? Is it not daily ſeene, 
Men take wiues, but to dreſſc their meate, to waſh 
And ſtarch their linnen : for the other marcer 
Of lying-with them, thar's bur when they pleaſe: 
And whatſoere the joy be of the bed, | 
The pangs that follow procreation 
Are hidcous, or you wiucs haue guld your husbands 
Wirh your loud ſhrikings, and your deathfull chrocs, 
A Wife or Widow toa Virgins life ? 
Widow. Why ſhould the beſt of you thiake yee inioy 
The reſt and rule, that a free widow doth ? 
T am mine owne commander, and the blſſe 
Of wooers, and of each yarietic 
Frequents me, as I were a maide.No Brother 
Haue I to dice my patrimony away, as you 
My maiden Madaine may, No fwusbands death 
Scand I in doubt an : for thankes be to heauen 
(1f mine were good) the erieuol}s lofle of him 
Is not to come ; if hee were bad, hee's gone, 
AndIno more embrace my iniury, | 
But be yours ill, you oightly clafpe your hate ; 
Or good, why he may dye, or chapge his vertue, 
And thou (though fingle) haſt a þed-fellow . 
As bad as the worſt husband, thought of one, 
And what that is, men with their wives do doe, 
Andlong expeQtancerill the deed be done, 
& A wifeis likea garment vide and torne : 
& A maide like one made yp, bur neuer worne, 


Maids. 
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Maids. © A widow is a garment worne thred-bare, 
Selling at ſecond hand, hke Brokers ware, 

But let vs ſpeake of things the preſent time 
Make happy to vs, and ſee what is beſt, | 
I] hauz a ſeruant then the crowne of men, 

The fountaine of Humanitie, the prize 
Ot euery vertue, Morall and Diuine; | | 
Young, valiant, learned, well-borne, rich and ſhap'd 
As if wiſe Nature when ſhe faſhioned him, | 
Had meant to giue himnothing but his forme, 
Yet all additions are conferr'd on him, 
That may delight a woman :this ſame youth 
To me hath ſacrific'd his heart, yet I 
Haue checkt his ſuite, laught at his worthy ſeruice, 
| Madchim the exerciſe of my crueltie, 
Whilſt conſtant as the Sunne, for a!l theſe clouds 
His loue goes on, 
| Enter INGEN. 

Widow Peacc,here's the man you name. 

fe. Widow, Wee'll ſtand aſide, 

Ing. Geod morrow to the glory of our age, \ Merting the 
The Lady Perfelt, and the Lady Brigbe, — Omw. 
The vertuous wife and widow : but ro you” 

The Lady Hover, and my Miſtreſc. 

The happinefle of your wiſhes, 

| Maid, By bi» HyhcIncuer heard one ſpeake ſo ſcurnily, 
Viter ſuch ſtale wit, and pronounce ſo ll. ; 

But to you, = 

My Lady Honor, and my Miftrefle, 

' The bappineſle of your wiſhes. 
Ingen, Stop your wit, 

You would faine ſhew theſe Ladies what a hand 

You hold over your ſervant, T' ſhall not neede,1 

I will exprefſe your tyranny well cnough. 

I have lou'd this Lady fince I was a childe, 

Since I could contirue Amo: now ſhe faics 

I doe not loue her, 'cauſc I doe not weepe, 
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Lay mine armes ore my heart, and weare no garters, 
Walke with mine eyes in my hat, ſigh, and make faces 
For all the Poets in the cowne to laugh at, 
Poxe athis howling loue, ti's like a do 
Shut our at midnighe, Muſt loue nds. poudred, 
Lie ſteept in brine; or will it not keepe ſweet ? 
Is it like beefe in ſommer ? | 
Maid, Did you ever 
Heare one talke fuſtian like a Butcher thus ? . 
_ Tngen, T'is fooliſh, this ſamertelling folkes we louey 
It needs no words, twill ſhow it ſelfe in deeds, 
| Anddid I take you for an entertainer, 
A Lady that will wring ane'by the finger, 
Whillt on anothers toes. thee rreads,and cries 
By Gad [ louc but one,and you arc hee : 
Either of chem thinking himſelfe the man, 
I'de cel] you in your cate, put for the buſines, 
Which graunted, or denied, Maddam God b'wee, 
Ataid, Come thele are daily ſlaunders chat you raiſe, 
On our infirme and vnceſiſting Sexe, - 
You never mes I am ſure with ſuch a Lady. | 
J-gom;xMhnany by this light, I haveſeene a Chamber 
Erequented Hike an office of the Law, __ 
Clients ſucceede at midn; he one another . 
. Whilltthe poore Maddam tak beenc ſo diſtreſt, 
 Whichof her Loves to ſhow moſi couritcnanes ra, _ : 
Thar hir dull Huſband ha's perceiu'd her wiles. © 
| Maid, Nay perhaps taught her,many of thoſe Huſbands 
Arc baſc enough ; 
To liue vpon't, ; 
Ingen, 1 haue ſcene another of 'cm | | 
Cheat by this light at Cardes , and ſet her women, 
To talke to the Gentlemen thar plaid, 
That ſo diſtracted they might ouer ſee. | 
Maid, Oh fie vpon yee, I dare [weare youlie. | 
Ingen, Doe not faire Miſtreſſe, you will be forſworne, 


_ Maid, Youmen are all toule mouth'd, Lwatrant ,you 
Talke 
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Talke thus ofme and other Ladies here, 
Becauſe we keepe the Cirtie, 
Ingen, Oh proghanc. 
That thought would damne me, will you marrie yet? 
AMard. No ] will never marry, 
[Ingen,Shall we then 
Couple valawſully? for indeed this marrying 
Is but proclaming what we meane to doe ; 
Which may be done priuatly, in ciuill ſore 
And none the wiſer, and by this white hand Las 
T he wrack, Strapado, or the boiling boote, - 
Should neuer force me tell to wrong your honor. 
Maid, May 1 belecue this ? 
Ingen, Letir bee your Creed, 
Maid, Bur if you ſhould proue falſe.Nay ne'er vahang 
Your ſword, except you meane to han 'S your ſelfe 2 
Why where haue you beene drinking ? sfoor you talke 
Like one of theſe ſame rambling boies, 
That raigne in Turnebull-ſtreet, 
 Jngen, How doe you know ? 
Maid, Indeed my knowledge, is but ſpeculatiue 
Nor praQtique there, I haue it by Relation, 
From ſuch obſervers as your ſelfe deare Seruant, 
I muſt profeſſc, 1 did thinke well of thee, 
But ger thee from my ſ-ght,I never more 
Will heare orſee thee, but will hate thee deadly, 
As a manenemy, or a woman turn'd, Enter Wid. 
Ladies come forth, ſee Sir what Curtefie 2 dow, tr ife, 
You haue done to mee, a ſtrange praiſe of you 
Had newly left my lips, wſt, as you entred, 
And how you have deſeru'd it, with your carriage Þ 
Villain, thou haft hurt mine honor to theſe friends, 
For what can they imagine but ſome il! 
Hath paſt betwizt vs by thy broad diſcourſe ? 
Were my caſe theirs, by Virgin Chaſtity, 
I ſhould condemne them: hence, depart my ſighe, 
| Ingen, Madam, but here _— ob that theſe were meng 


And 
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And durſt but ſay or thinke youll, for this 

I haue ſo good a cauſe ypon my fide, 

T hat I would cut their hearts out of theigbreſts''— .© 

And the thoughts out of them that iniur'd you, 

Bur I obay your beſt, and for my pennance, 

Will run a courſe neuer to ſee you more, 

And now I looſe you, may I leofe the light: 

Since in that beauty dwelt my day ornighe, Exit Ingen, 
Wada. Ts this the vertuous youth? 
Wife. Your happines ? 
W:dd, Wherein you thought your ſeat ſo far 'boue ours, 
Maid, If one man could be good, this had beene hee. 


Exter SvBTiz, HvSBAND, Fis$SI1MPLE, 
WEL-TR1'D, 
Sec bere comes all your ſutors, and your Husband, 
Audtroome for Laughter, heer's the Lord Fee/inople, 
What Gentlewoman do's hee bring along ? - 


Enter Hy $B AN Dy embracing SVBTLE. fe" | 


SIMP LE, With young BovLrp lky awaiting Gentle. \ 
woman,VVEl-TRID, Hy sB:SvBrTir take with 
W1IFL | 
Feeſ. One and thirty good-morrows to tbe faireſt, wiſeſ?, 
chaſteſt, richeſt VViddow that ever conuerſation coapt 
withal]!l. 
Widd. Three ſcore and two vnto the wiſcſt Lord, 
That cuer was train'd in vsiverſitie, 
Fee imp. Oh Curteous, boumteous Widow, ſhee ha's out- 
bid me 31. Good morrowesat a clap, 4 
welt. But my Lord Feefioeple you; forgot the buſines fm< 
poſ'd on you, jr 2 a8 Ne | 
Feeſ, Gentlewoman,I crie thee mercie, bur ti's # fault in 
all Lords, notid mee only, we doe vſe to ſweare by our Ho« 
nors :and as we are Noble , to diſpatch ſuch a bufinefſe for 
fuch a Gentleman and wee are bound, euen by the ſame 
Honors wee ſyare by, to forget it in a quarter of an hovre, 
And 
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And looke as if wee had never ſeene the Partie, when wee! 1-0 
meete next, eſpecially if none of our Gentlemen haue bin 
conſidered. | Lo: 5 EL OTG 
welt, 1, but all your's haue, for you keepe none my Lord : 
Beſides though it ſands with! your Honor to forger rhens 
buſineſſes; yet it ſtands not with your Henor,if you doe riot 
doe a womans, | | 
Feefi. Why then Maddam, (6 it is that ! _— your La- 
diſhip to accept into your ſervice this Gentlewoman, for 
her truth & honeſtie I will be bound, I have knowne her too 
Jong to be deceiu'd, this is the ſecond time I haue ſeene her, 
Maid, Why how now my Lord : a preferrer of Gentle- 
women to ſcruice like an old knitting woman ? where hath 
Shee dwelt before,: ' ; | | IS 
Feeſi, Shee dwelt with young Bowld: ſifter, hee that is my 
Corriuvallin your Love , ſhe requeſted me to aduance her to 
You ; for you are a dub'd Lady : ſs is not ſhee yer. 
Welt, But now you talk of yong Bow/d,when did you ſee 
him Lady ? E: 
iid, Not this month Maiſter Well-rri'd. 
I did conjure him to forbeare my light ; 
Indeed ſwore if he carve H'd be denied, | 
Byt tis ſtrange you ſhould aſke for him, yee two were wont 
neuerto be aſunder, 
welt, Faith Maddam we neuer were together but wee 
differd on ſome argument or other, Xs 
And doubting leaff our diſcord might at length 
Breed to ſome quarrel, | forbeare him to. 
Feeſ, He quarrell ? Bow!ld : hang him,if he duſt have quar- 
* rel'd, the world knowes hee's within a mile of an oke ha's 
t him roo't, and ſoundly, Tneuer car'd for him in my life, 
tro ſee his ter, hee's an afſe, pox an arrant afſe, for doe 
you tbinke any bur an arrant »f\: , would offer to come a 
wooing, where a Eord atempts? he quarreil : hee dares not 
arrell, | FS 
Welt. Bat hee dares ftght my Lord, ypon my knowledge, 


And raile no more my Lord, Behind his back , 
B 3 For 
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For if you doe my Lord bloud muſt inſfue,  Drave, 
Peeſ. Oh, oh my honor dies, I am dead. 

Pele. Vd'ſlight whats the matter, wring him by the noſe - 
Fidd. A paire of —__ now were worth gold, 
Afad. Pins are as good, prick kim, prick him 

Feefim. Oh, oh. 

Wife. Hee's come againe, [iſt him vp, | 

_ Ones, How fares your Lord(bip ? 
Feeſ. Oh friends, you have wrong'd my fpiritto call 
backe, I was ce'n iv Elizium ar reft, 

_ Walt, But why fic d1d you ſowne? 

_ Foe. Well though I die Maiſter #el-trs d before all theſe 
I doe forgiue you, becauſe you were ignorant of my infir- 
mitie, oh fir, i'ſt not yp yer, I die againe, put yp now whilt 
I winke, or I doe winke for cuer. E 1 

Welr. Ti's vp my Lord. ope your eics, bur I pray tell mee 
Is this antipathic rwixt bright tecle and you nacurall, ar 
how grew u ? 8 -- 

Feeff. Ile tell you fir, any thing bright and edg'd, works 
thus ſtrongly with me,your hiles now I can handle az bold= 
lic, looke you elle. ; | 

Knight, Nay neuer blame my Lord Maiſter Fell-trid,for 
Iknow a great manie will ſou ne atthe fight of a ſhoulder 
ef mutton or a quarter of Lambe, my Loid may be excus'd 
then, for a naked (word. | 

Welt. This Lord, and this knight in dogge-collers would 
make a fine brace of beagles. i 

CAMaid. Bur on my faith twas mightily ouerſeene of your 
facher, nor to bring you yp to foyles, or it hee had bound 
you Prenciſe to a Cucler or an Ire-.10nger, &e 

Feeſ. | 2 poxe, haFe him old gouty toole, he never broughe 
me vp to any Lordly ex*rcile,a» Fencing dancing,rumbln » 
aod ſuch like : but forſooth | inu# write an reade, 8 ſock 
languages, and ſuch baſe qualities,fic for none bur Gentle= 
men, Now fir would 1 tell him, Father you are a Count, [ 
ama Lo:apoxea writing and reading , and languages, let 
mee be broughtvp as 1 was borne. 


Swiilee 
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| Swbile, But how my Lord came you firſt not toindure the 
fghe of ſteele, ti VF, (1 gf | 
FeeſS,WhyTi\ewellyouSir, when 1 was a child, an infanc, 
an Innocent, - | 


Mad. T'waze'ne now. 
Feeſ. | bemg in the kirchin, in my Lo: my fathers houſe, _ 


the Cooke was making minc'd pyes: ſofir,l landing by the 
Dreſſer, there lay a heape of plums. Here was hee mincing; 
what did mee I fir, being a notable little witty coxcombe, - 
| bur pope my hand iuſt vnder his chopping knife, to ſnatch 

ſome Reyfins, and fo was cut ore the hand, and neuer fince 
could | endurethe fight of any _— 

id, Indeede they are nor fit for you my Lord, and now 
_ you areall ſo well ſatisfied in this matter, pray Ladies how 
like you this my Gentlewoman ? 
| Maid, Introth Madcamexceeding welll, if you be pro« 
uided, pray let me haue her, 

wife.'It ſhould -be my requeſt, but chat I am full, 

1d. What can you doe? Whar's her name my Lord? 

F.ef. Her name? Iknownor. What's her name My. Fel- 

a? 
Re" Her name? (lid, tell my Lady your name, 

Boxld. Miftrefle Mary Prmeex forſooth, 

wid, Miſtirefle Mary Princox: ſhe has wit, 1 perceive that - 
alrea: y. Mce thinkes (he ipeakes as if ſhe were a my Lords 
brood, 

Bouls Brood Miaddame, tis well knowne I am a Gentle. 
woman, My father was a man of 500, per aun«m, and hee 
heid ſomething = Caprte too, _ 

Wel/s, So does my Lord,ſomething, 

Feeſ. Nay, by my troch, what I hold ir capite is worth lite 
the or nothing. 

Bowld. 1 haus had apt breeding , how euer my misfor- 
tune now makes me ſubmut my ſelfe to ſeruice : but there is 
no ebbe ſo low, but hath his tyde againe: when our dayes 
_ are at worſt, they will mend in ſight of the frowning De= 

3 


Binies, For wee cannot be lower then carth, and the ſame: 
B _ blinde 
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blinde Dame tbat hath caſt her bleare eyes bitherro vpon 


my occaſions, may turae her wheele,and at laſt winde them 
vp with her White hand to ſome pinnacle rhat proſperoufly 
may flouriſh in the Sunne-ſhine of promotion, 
Feeſ. Oh mouth, full of agilitie, I would giue 20. Markes 
now to-any perſon that could reach mee;to conuey' my 
' tongue (ance ſtumbling ) with ſuch dexteritie to ſucha pe 
riod, For her truth and her honeſty I am bound betore, bur 
now I hauc heard her talke,for her wit I will be bound body- 
and goods, 
#1d, V"dſlighc, I will not leaue her for my hood, | 
I neuer mer with one of theſe cloquent old Gentlewomen 
before, What age are you Miſtrefle CMary Princox? 
Bold, | will not lye Maddam), 1 hauenumbred 5y. Sum- 
mers, and iuſt ſo many winters hauc I paſt, b 
Subt, But they hauc not paſt you, they lye frozen in your - 
face. | | BE 
Bould, Maddam, if it ſhall pleaſe you to entertaine me, e : 
if aot, I defire you not to milconſtrue my good will, there's 
no karme done, the doore's as big as it was, and your Ladi- 
ſhips owne wiſhes crowne your beauty with content. As for 
theſe frumping Gallants, ler them doe their worſt: it is not 
in mans power to hurt mee : 'tis well knowne I come not 
to be ſcoff d, A woman may beare and beare till her backe 
—_— | am a poore Gentle woman,and ſince vertue has now 
jaycs no other companion but pouerty, I fer the Hares 
head againſt the Goole giblers, and what I-want one way 
Ihope 1 ſhall be inabled ro ſupply the other, 
Feeſ. A'nt pleaſe God, that thou wert not paſt children ; 
W:d. It c'ne fo my Lord? nay good Princox do not crie, 
j my entertaine you, how doe you occupie? what can you 
vie? | - 
Bonld, Any thing fit to be put into the hands of a Gentle- 
WoOrnan, 
wid, What are your qualities? 
Bowld. | can ſleepe on a low ſtoole, if your Lady-ſhip be 


"M7 


talking in che ſameroome with any Geatle<man,I can reade 
oB 


d 
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on a booke, ing love ſongs. looke vp at the loouer light, 


heare ad be deafe, ſee and be blind, be ever dumb to your 
ſecrets, ſweare and equiuocate, and whatſocuer | ſpie, ſay 


the beſt, 
1d, Oh rare Croane? how art thou endu'd? bur why did 


_ Maſter Bowlds fifter put you away? 

Bowld. 1 beſeech you Madame to negle& that deſire, 
though I know your Lady-ſhips vnderſtznding ts be [uthici- 
ent to partake or take jn the greateſt ſecret; can be imparted: 


Ch, ——— 


114, Nay prichic tell the cauſe , come: heer's none but 
freinds. | 

Bould. Faith Madame, heigh ho,I was (to confefle truly) 
a little fooliſh in my laſt ſeruice,to beleeue mens oaths, but 
l hope my example, thowgh preiudiciall tomy felſe, will be 
. beneficiall roother yong Gemle-women in ſervice, my mi. 
ſtreſſes brother (the Gentle-man you nam'd e'now, maſter 
Bonld) having often attempted my honor, but finding it ime 
pregnable,vow'd loue,and marriage to me, at the laſt, 1, 2 

ong thing and raw, being ſeduced, fetmy minde yponhim, 
= friends contradicting the match, I fel] into a greiuvous 
conſumption, and vypon my firſt recouerie,leaft the inteaded 
lacred ceremonies of Nuprtials ſhould ſuccede, his fifter 
knowing this, thought it fit in ber ivagement, weſhould be 
farther a ſunder, and {o put me out of her ſtruice, 

Omnes, Na, ha, ha. a Eh. 

1d, God x mercie for this dfſcourrie ifaith, 
Oh man whar art thou? when thy cock is vp ? carne wil your 
| lordſhip walke in? tis dinner time, } Enter haſtily M.Seldowe 

 Ommnes, Whoſe this? whole this? 2 with papers on hut ar me. 

Maid, This is our Land-lord, Mafter Seldowe,''' 
An exceeding wiſe Citizen, a very ſutfttient ynderftanding 
man, and excceding rich. Om, Miracles are not ceaſd, 

Wid, Good moriow Land- lord , where kaue you beene 
| ſweating? | | 

Seld, Good morrow to your Honors, thrift is ipduftrious; 
your Lady-ſhip knowes we wall not tick to ſweat for our 

pleaſures; 
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eaſures, how much more eught wee to ſweat for ourpro- 
fits ? Jam come trom maſter /»gex this morning,who 1s mar<- 
ried or to be married, and though your Ladyſhips did nor 
henor his Nupeials with your preſence, he hath by me ſent 
each of you a parre of gloucs, and Grace Seldower wy wife 18 
nor forgot, | Exit, 
Omnes, God giue him ioy, God giue him joy, Exennr. 
aid. Let all things moſt impoſſible change now, 

Oh periur d man ! oathes are but words I ſee, 

But wherefore ſhould nor we that thinke we loue 

_ Vponfull merrit, that ſame worth once ceaſing 

Surceale our loue to. and finde new deſert? 

Alas we cannot, loue's a pit, which, wheu 

We fall into we ne're get out apgaine, 

And this fame horrid newes which me afſaults 

I would forget, loue blanches black faults z 

Oh! what pach (hall I orremedic? - 

Bur darkeſt ſhades; where loue with death doth lie, Ex:. 

Af, HysSBAnDy WIFE, SvBTLE. 

. Wife, Sir I hauc often heard my husband fpeake of your 

inrance. Is 

Hub, Nay my vertuous wife, 

Had it beege bur acquaintance; this his abſence 

Had not appear'd fo vncouth, but we two 

Were Schoole-fellowes together, borne and nurs'd, 

Brought vp, and liu'd fince like the Gemins, 

Had but one ſuck; the Tauerne or the Ordinerie, 

Ere 1 was married, that ſaw one of vs 

Wicthour the orher, faid we walk't by halfes, 

Where deere, deere friend have you beene all this while 7 
Subr, Oh moft{weerfriend the 'Wotld's ſo vicious, 

That had Þ with ſuch famuliaricie - 

Frequented you Fnce you were married, 

Pol: fs'd and vſ'd your fortunes as before, 

As in Ike maner you commanded mine, 

The deprau'd thoughts of mers weuld haue proclaim'd 

Some ſcandalous rumors from this love of ours, 


- 


As 
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As ſaying,mine reficed on your Ladie, | 
And what a woun$h ad that beene to our ſoules ? 
When only friehd-{hip ſhould haue beene the ground 
Te hurt her Honor, and your confident peace, 
Spight of mine owne approu'd integritie. | 
H«usb. Wife, kiſſe him,bid him welcome pox o'th World, 
Come, come you ſhall not part from mein haft, 
] doe command thee vſe this Gentle-man 
In all things like my ſelfe, it I ſhould die | 
I would bequeath him in my will to thee, | 
Wife, $ir,you are moſt welcome; & let ſcandalous tongues 
No more deterre you, I dare yſe you Sir, 
With all the right belonging to a friend, | 
And what 1 daze,1 dare lct all mon ſee 
My conſcience rather, then mens thoughts be free, 
Hu:ib. Will you looke in? oe bJ/ 
Wee'le follow you. Now friend | Exit, Wife, 
What thinke you of this Ladie ? oo £33? + 
Swbt, Why ſweetfriend, | 
That you are ' ant in her, ſhee is faire, 
Wictic and yertuous, and was rich ro you, 
Can there be an addition to a wife? - 
'  Hnsb, Yes, conſtancie, for t'is not chaftitic 
+ That lives remote from all attempters free, 
Bue there,ti's ftrong and pure where all that wooe 
Je doth reſt, and turnes them yertuous too ; 
Therefore deere friend, by this, loues maſculine kifſe, 
By all our mutuall engagements paſt, | 
By all the hopes of amitie to come, 
Be you the ſetler of my j:alous thoughts, 
And make me kill my tond ſuſpeRt of her, 
- 1 that ſhee is loyall, otherwiſe 
at ſhee is falſe, and then, as ſhee's paſt cure, 
My ſoule ſhall cuer after be paſt care. | 
That you are fitteſt for this enterprize 
You muſt needs vnderftand, fince prooue ſhee true 
(In this your rryall) you my deareſt friend, 


(Whom onely,rather than the World behides F 
"I 
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1 would haue ſatisfied of her vertue) ſhall be, 
And beſt conceale my folly, prouc ſheeWeake, © 
T'is better you ſhould!know't than avy man, 
Who can reforme her, and doe me ne wrong, 
Chimicall metals, and bright gold it ſelfe 
By (ight are nec diftinguithe, Fr by'th teſt, 
Thought makes good wiues, but criall makes the beſt: 
To the vnskilfull owners cies, alike Ea 
The Briſtow fparkles as the Diamond, 
But by a Lapidaric the truth is found, 
Come you ſhall not denie me. 

Swbrt. Doe not wron 
So faire a wife (friend) and ſo yertuous, 
Whoſe good name is a theame vnto the World, 
Make not a wound with ſearching where was none, 
Misfortune ill fuch projects doth purſue, 
He makes a falſe wife, that fuſpeRs a true ; 
Yer fince you ſo imporcune, giue me leaue 
To ruminate a while, ayd I will traight 


Follow and giuc you an anſwer, Husb,Youmuſt doit, Frs, 


 Subt, Aſſure your ſelfe deere—Corxcombe, I will do't 
Or ſtrangely be denied, all's as I wiſhe, 

This was my aime,alchough I haue ſeem'd ftrange. 

I] know this fellow now to be an Aﬀe; 

A moſt ynworthic husband though in view 

He beare himſelte thus faire, ſheeknowes this tos, 
Therefore the ftronger are my hopes to gaine here 

And my deere friend that will haue your wife trid'e, 

Tle tric her ficſt, then thruſt her if I can, 

And as you ſaid moſt wiſely I hoped to be 

Both Touch-ttone to your wife and Lapidarie. Exit. 


——— 


mm 


eA tus ſecundi Scana prima. 
Entor SELDOME bir WirE working 49 in their ſhop. 
Grace. HJ voy Fprk gloues arenot fit for my wearing, 


Tle put*em into the ſhop and ſell 'em, you ſhall 
. gue me aplainepaire for them. | | 


Seld, 


—_— 
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Seld, Thisis wonderfull, wonderfull,this is thy ſweet care 
and judgementin all things, this goodnefle is nov yſuall in 
cur wives, well Grace Seldome,that thou art faire is nothing, 
that thou art well ſpoken is nothing, that thou art wittie 1s 
nothing,that tkou art a Citizens wife is nothing;but Grace, 
that thou arr faire, that thou art well ſpoken, that thou art 
wittic, that thou art a Citizens wife , and that thou art ho- 
ncft I ſay, and let any min denie 1t that can,it is ſomething, | 
it is ſomething, I ſay, it is Se/domes ſomething , and for all 
the Sunne-ſhine of my joy mine eyes muſt raine ypon thee. 

| Entcr MALL with a Letter, 

Mall. By your lcaue Maſter Se/dowze, haue you done the 
hangers I beſpake for the Knight? 

Sela, Yes marric haue I Miſtris bic & hec,i'le ferch 'em to 
| you. | T— Exit. 
+ Mall, Zoones, does not your husband know my name, if 
it had beene ſome bodie elſe I would haue cal'd him Cu- 
ckoldlie {laue, 

Grace. If it had been ſome bodie elſc perhaps you might. 

Mall, Well I may be euen with him, all's cleere ; pritie 
rogue I haue long'd to know thee this twelue moneths, and 
| had no other meanes but this ro ſpeake with thee, there's « 
letter to thee from the partie, | 

race. What partic ? | 

Alall. The Knight Sir [John Lowall, 

Grace, Hence lewd impudent © 
1 know not what to tearme thee men or woman, 

For nature ſhaming to acknowledge thee 
For either; hath produc'd thee to the World 

Without a ſexe, ſome ſay thou art a woman, 

Others a man; and many thou art both 

Woman and man, bur 1 thinke rather neither | 
Or man and horſe, as the old Centaures were faign'd, 

Hall, Why how now Miftris, what lack yee? are you ſo 
ſo fine with apoxe?I haue ſcenc a woman looke as modeſtly 
as you, and ſpeake as finceerely, and follow the Fryars as 
zealouſly, and ſhee has beene as ſound a jumbler as e're paid 
forr,t is true Mris, Fipenic,] hauc ſworne ts leaue this lecter, 

C 3 Grabes 
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Grare, D'ce heare, you ſword and target (to ſpeake in 
your owne key) Marie Umbree, Long-1eg, 
Thou that in thy ſelfe (me think'ft) alone 
Look'(t like « regue and a whore vader a hedge : 
Bawd, take your letter with you and begone, 
When next you come (my Husband's Conſtable) 
And Bridewe'l is hard by, y'auc a good wit, 
And can cor &ius, 
Enter SELD OME With hangers, 
Seld. Looke you, heere are the hangers.. 
AAhali, Ler's (ce them, 
Fie,fie, you haue miſtooke me quite, 
They are not for my turne (b'y miſtris Se/dowe) Exit; 
| Enter Lord PROvDLIE, | 
Grace. Heere's my Lord Prowdlie, 
Lo,Proud, My Horſe Laquey, is my fiſter Honor aboue > 
Sel, 1 thinke her Ladiſhip,my Lord,1s not well,and keeps 
her Chamber, 
Proud, Al's one, I muſt ſee her, have the ether La.din'd? 
ace, Ithinke not my Lord.. 

Proxd.. Then ile take a pipe of Tobacco heere in your 
ſhop if it be not offenſive, I would be loath to bethought to. 
come iuſt at dinner time, Garſoon; fill, firrah, 

Enter P AGE with apipe of Tobacco, 
What ſ*id the Gold-Smith for the money ? 
Seldome having fetch « candle,walk's off at thother end of 
the Shop, Lord ſits by bir wife. 

Page. He ſaid my Lord he would lend no-man money 
that KL durſt not arreſt; 

Proud, How got that wit into Cheape-fide 'tro, hee is a 
Cuckold. 

Saw you my LaJie to day, what ſaies ſhee ? Takes Tobacco 

Page, Marry my Lord , ſhee ſaid her old husband had a 
great payment to make this morning, and had not left her 
{o much as a jewell., 

Proud, Apoxe of her old Cats chops, the teeth ſhee had, . 
hauc made a tranſmigratien into haire, ſhec hath a bigger 
beard than] by this bghe, 

| Sold... 
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Sel. This cuſtome in ys Cittizens is good, CLo:wh:;(- 
Thus walking off when men talk with our wiues, Jo to 
It ſhew's vs curteous, ans mannetly, Grace, 
Some count it baſenefl[*, hee's a foole that does fo, 
Ir is the higheſt point of pollicie 
Eſpeciallie when we haue vertuous wiues, 

Gr. Fie, fie, youtalke vncivillic my Lord, 

Py, Vnciuillie, mew, can a Lord talke vnciuilly ? I thinke 

u a finicall raffatae pipkin may be proud ile ſit ſoneare it, 
; ynciuillie mew, : | | 

Gr, Your mothers Cat ha's kitten'd in your mouth ſure; 
Pr.Prithee but note yon Felow, do's he not walke & look 
| asif hee did defire tobe aCuckhold? 
r, But you doe not looke as if you could make him one, 
now they haue dind my Lord, 
Emter Lord Fee/imple, Maifter Wel-trid, 

Feefi, God ſaue your Lordſhip, 

Pr, How deft thou Coze,haſt thou got any more wit yet? 

Feefim, No by my troth I have bur licle money-wich that 
| little wit I have, and the more wit cuer the lefſe money,yect_ 
as licle as I haue of eicher: I would giue ſomething that I 
durſt but quarrel], | - 
I would not be abuſed thus daily as Iam, 

Welt, Saue you my Lord, 
Pr, Good Maiſter Wel-trid, you can informe mee, pray 
how ended the quarrell betwixt yong Bowld, and the other 
Gentleman, | 

Welt, Why very faireliemy Lord, on honorable tearmes, 
Young Bowld was iniur'd and did challenge him, 
Fought in the field, and the other gaue him ſatisfaRion 
Vnder his hand,l was Box/d: ſecond, and can fexewitheere, 

Pr,T'isftrange there was no hurt done,yert I hold 
the other Gentleman, farrthe better Man, - 

Welt. So doenot 1, | | 0 

Pr. Beſides they ſay the ſatiſfaRtion that walks in the Or- 
dinaries, is counter-feit, | | 

Wet. Helics that ſaics ſo, and ile make it good, 


And for I know my fread is out of towne, : 
mos C3 Whaz - 
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What Man ſocuer wrongs him is my fee, 

I ſay he had full fatisfation, 

| Nay that which wee may call fubmiffion : 

That the other ſought peace firſt, and who denies this, 
Lord, Knight, or Gentleman, Engliſh, French, or Scot, 
Tle fight and proue it on him with my ſword. 

Feeſi. No ſweet Maiſter Well-rri'd, let's have no fightin 
till (as you have promis d) you haue rid me from this fooliſh 
fearc, and taught mee to endure to looke vppon a naked 
Swerd, ” 

Welt, Well and iTe be as geod as my werd, 

Feefi. But doe you heare Cozen Prewdly? they ſay my old 
Father muft marrie your ſiſter Honor, and that hee will diſ- 
inherit me,and intailc all his Lordſhips on her,and the heire 
he ſhall beger on her bodie, iſt true or got ? 

Proadly, There is ſuch a report, S 

Feeſi, Why then I pray God he may die an ou}d Cucko[d. 
lie aue, oh world what art thou ? where is Parents louc ? 
Can he denie me for his naturall Child, 
| Yerſee ( oh fornicator) ould and fiiffe, 

Not where he ſhould be, that's my comfort yet, 
 Asdoryou my Lord : I will ſend to youas ſoene as IT dare 
hght and looke vppon ſteele, which Maiſter Wel-trr'd I pray 
lec be with all poſſible ſpeede, 

Pr, Whar d'ce this none, | 

Feefi, Faith ] haue a great mind to ſee lJong-megg and the 
ſhip at the Fortune, 

Pr_Nay afaith let's vp and have « reſt at Primero. 

Welt. Agreed my Lord, avd roward the Evening ile car- 
rie you ro the Companie, 

Feeſi, Well no more words,. 

Exeunt Lora PRovnDLyY, Lord FEES WEL-TR, 

Grace. 1 wonder Sir you will walke ſo and let anie bodice 
kt proting to your wife! were ] a man Id'e thruſt 'emour ot'h 
ſhop by the head and ſhoulders. 

Sol, There were no pollicic in that wife,ſo ſhould Tlooſe 
their cuſtome, let them talke them ſelnes weatie, and giue 
thee loue tokens Kill, I looſe not by it. | 

Thy 
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Thy chaſtitie's impregnable, Iknow it, ® 

Had 1 « dame whoſe cies did ſwallow you 

Whoſe vachaft gulph together did rake in 

Maſters, and Men, the Foot-boies and their Lords, 

Making a Gally-moferie i1 her blood, 

I would nor walke thus then: but vertuous wife, 

He that in cha{t carcspoeres his ribauld talke 

Begets hate to himſelfe, and not conſeat; 

And euen as durt throwne hard againſt a wall 

Rebounds and ſparkles in the throwers cies, 

Soill words v:ter'd to a vertuous Dame, | 

Turne and defile the ſpeaker with red ſhame. Exennt, 
Enter Hy SBAND and WIFE, 
Hws, L'oones,you are a whore,though 1 entreat him faire + 


Before his face, in complement, or ſo, 
] not cſteeme him truly as this ruſh, - 
Ther's no ſuch thing as friend-ſhip in the world, 
And he that can not ſweare, diſſemble, lie, 
Wants knowledge how tol1ue, and ler him die, 
Wife, Sirl did thinke you had elftcem'd of him 

As you made ſhew, therefore lv{'d him well, 
And yet not ſo but that the ftricteſt cie 
I durſt haue made a witnefle of my catiage. | 

Hub. Plagne a your carriage, why he kiſt your hand, 
Look't babies in your cies, and wink'cand pink'r, * 
Youthought I had efteem'd him, $'blood you whore, 
Doe nor | know, that you doe know you lie, | 
When did'{tthou heare me lay and meane one thing? 
Oh 1 could kick you ro», and teare your face 
And eate thy Breaſts like vdders, 

Wife, Sir you may, but if I krow what hath deſeru'dal this 

1 am no woman, 'cauſe he kiftmy hand, ynwillingly, 

Hm#ub, Alittle lowder pray. 

Wife, Youare a baſe fcilow, an vaworthie man 
As c're poore Genatlewoman match't withall, 
Why ſhould you make ſuch ſhew of loue to any 
Without the truth, thy beaſtly minde 1s like 


Some decaid Trad ſerman that doth make his wife 
Þ =Entertaine \ 
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Entertaine thoſ@forgaine he not endures, 
Piſh, ſwell and burſt, I Rad rather with thy ſword 


Be hew'd to peeces, then lead ſuch a life, 
Our with it valiant fir, 1 hold you for 
A drawer ypon women, not on men, 
] will no more conceale your hollow heart, 
But e'ne report you as you arein truth, | 
Hub, This is cal'd marriage,ſRtop your mouth you whore, 
Wife, Thy mother was a whore if I be one, 
* Enter SVBTLE, 
Hhir. You know ther's companie in the houſe, ſweet friend 
. What have you writ your letter? 
Swb, T'is done,deere friend, haue made yon tay too long 
* Ifeare you'll be benighred. 
H»sb, Fie, no, nd, 
Madame & ſweeteſt wife farewell, God blefle ys, 
Make much of maſter Swbr/c heere my friend kiſſe her. 
Till my recurne, which may be ce'n as't happens, © 
Accerding as my bufinefſe hath ſucceſle, Exit, 
Szubr. Flow will you paſſe the time, now faireſt Miftreſle, 
Y'ife. Tn troth I know mot, wiues without their husbands 
Me thinks are lowring daies, 
Swubt. Indeed ſome wiues 
Are like dead bodies in their Husbands abſence- 
Wife, If any Wife be, 1 muſt needs be ſo 
"Thar baue a Husband farre aboue all men, 
Vntainted with the humors ethers haue, 
A perfect man, and one that loues you truly, 
You ſee the charge he left of your good viage, 
Swbt, Puſh, hee's an Aﬀe, I know him, a ſtarke Ale, 
Of a moſt barbarous condition, : 
Falſe-hearted to his friend, reugh vnto you, 
A moſt deſembling and perfideous fellow, 
I care not if he heard me, this I know, = 
And wit! make geod vpon him with my ſword 
Or any for him, for he will nor fight. 
Wiſe, Fie ſc:uant, you ſhew ſmall cyuilitie 
And lefſe humanitie, d'ce requite 


W | 
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My huebandsJoie thus jllpr what dlee thinks * 

| Of mee, that you Will vtter to my face; - X 
Such harſh, vnfriendly, ſlanderous injuries 
Fucn of my Husband ? Sir, forbeare Iprgy 
My cares, or your oyne tongue, I am nghouſ-wife 
To heare my Husbands merritthus deprau'd, 
Saber, His merrit is & halterby this light, 
| Youthwke hee's out of Towne now, noſuch matter | _— 
Bur gone aſide, and hath impartun'd me | 
To tiie your chaſtitie, Wrfe, Ir cannot be, 
Alas he isas tree from j-alouzie, 
And cuer vas as confidence irſelfe, 
I know he louecs me to, too heartily 
To be fuſpitious, or to prove my truth, 

Subs, IF 1 doc tajne in ought , ne're may I purchaſe & 
T he grace 1 hope for, and tare Miſteris . 
If you hauc any ſpirit. or wit, or ſence, 
You will be cuen with ſuch a wretched laue, 
Heauen knowes I love you,as the ayre I draw, 
Thinke but how fine'y you may cucko!d him,. 
And ſafely roo, with me, who will repert 
To him, that you are molt wuincible, 
Your Chaltitie not to be ſubdu'd by man, 

Wife, When you kiiow, I'ma whore, 

Subt, Awhore, fic, no, | 
That you haue beenc kind, or ſo, your whore doth live 
In Pic- hatch, Turnebole-fireere, | 

Wife ' Your whore lwes there, 
Well Seruant leaue me to my ſelfe a while, 
Returne a-none, but beare this hope away, 
T'ihall be with you, if 1 ar all do» ſtray. Exit. Subtle, 
Why heer'> right wordly friendſhip, ye are well mer; 
Oh men ! what arc you ? why is our poore ſexe 
Still made the ditgrac't tubiets, in theſe plaies ? 
For vices, follie. and inconſtancie? | 
When were men look't into with ſuch criricall cies 
Of obſeruation, mary would be found | 
So full of grofle and baſe corrupuon, 


wo 


Aments for Ladies. 
That none (ynlefle che Diuell himſelfe turn'4 writer) © . : 
Could faine fo badly, to _ them truely; 
s 


Some wiues that had a hugband nowlike mine, 
Would yee!d chcir h6nors vp, to any man, * 
Farre be it from my theughts, oh let me ſtand, 
Thou God of marriage and chaſticie, 
An honor to my ſexe, noiniurie, © 
Compellthe vertue of my breaſt to yeeld, 
Trs not revenge for any wife, to ſtaine 
The nuptiall bed, although ſhe be yok'till, 
Who fals, becauſc her husband ſe hath done, _— | 
Cures nor his wound, but in her ſelfe makes one, ExWife, 
Enter IN GN reading « latter, fits dewne ina Chaire © 
and ftampes with his foote: to biw @ Sernant, L 
Tzg, Who brought this Lerter * : 
| Sers, Alictle Iriſh foot-boy, Sir, he taics without for an 
anſwere, a 
Ing. Bid him come in Lord, 
What deepe diſlemblers are theſe females, all, 
How farre ynlike a friend, this Ladie vſ'd me, 


And heere, how like one mad in loue, ſhe writes : 


Enter M a1v like an Iriſh foot-boy with a dart, and 
loxerin bir pocket, and a handkercher. | 
So bleſſe me Heauen, but thou art the pretticſt boy 
That c're ran by a Herſe, haſt thou dwelt long 
Wirth thy faire Miftris ? | | 
Aaid, 1 came but this morning, Sir, 
Ing, How fares thy Ladie, boy? 
Aſaid. Like toa turtle, that hath loft her mate, - 
Drooping ſhee ſits, her criefe Sir cannot ſpeake, 
Had it a yoice articulate, we ſhould know 
How, and for what ſhee ſuftcrs; ard perhaps, 
{Bur tis vylikely) give her Comfor: Sir, 
W- -ping ſhee 6h, and all the ſound comes from h-», 
Is like the murmure of a filuer Brooke, 


Which her teares truely, would make there about acr, : 
| at? 
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Sate ſhe in any hollow continent.  -; "TION 
| Ing, Beiccue me boy; thouaſt 8 paſſionate tong, ' - 
Liueiy exprcffon, or thy memorie | 7.8 | 
Hath carried thy leſſon wellaway, 
But wherefo: e meurnes thy Ladie ? 

Alaid, Sir,you know, . - 
And would to God I did nazknow my ſelfe.. 

Ing, Ah las,it cannot be for loue to me, 
When laſt I ſaw her ſhee revuil'd me (boy) 
With bitter'ſt words, and wiſh't me never more 

To _ her ſight, and for my marriage, now 
I doe {uftaine it, as a pennance, due = 
To the deſert, that made herbanniſh me, 

Maid. Sir, I dare ſweare, ſhe did preſume, no words 
Nor dangers, had beene powerfull to reſtraine 
Your coming to her, when ſhe gaue the charge —— - 
Bur are you marri:d truely? - & 

Ing. Why my Boy? 
Doſt think 1 mock my ſelfe, I ſent her gloues, 

Aaid. The gloucs ſhe ha's return'd you Sir by meg 
And praies you giue them to ſome other Ladie 
That you ll deceiue next, and bereriur'd to, 
Sure you haue wrong'd her Sir, ſhe bad me tell you, 
Shenere thought goodnefſe dwelt in many men, 
But what there was of goodnefſle in the world, 
Shee thought you had it all, but now ſhee ſees 
The jewell ſhe efteem'd is counterfeit 
That, you are but a common man, your ſclfe, 
A traitor to her, and her yertuous loue ; 
That all men are betrajersand their breaſts 
As full of dangerous gulphes, as is the tn, 
Where any wornan thinking to finde Harbor, 
Shee and her honor are precipitated, 
And neuer to be brought with fafetie off: 
Ah las my hapleſſe Locke, dal 
DiftreRt, forſaken Virgin, | 

Ing. Sure this Bey 


Is of an excellent nature, who ſo newly 
D 3 F'vve 


And wou'd not ſau't fromall occafions, 


'That I denue thee, both thy forme, and minde, 


— 
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Tane to her ſervice, feeles his Miſtrefle griefe, 
As heInd they wete pld familiar ttionds, - 
Why weep ftthou __ Lad? ”/', - - 


Mard. Who hath one'teare, -- 
From Brothers ſlaughters, and from wothers deatks. |. | 
To ſpend it heete,for'my dificeſſed Ladies + + | 
But Sir my Ladie did commatund me begg | 
To ſee your wife, that 3 may bare to her .. +: 2; 
The ſad report, what creature could make you 
Vntie the tand-faft plighred vato her. 1 -. 70 
Enter br; Brother like a woman naſe, [ngen kiſſet bet. 
Ingen, Wife, wift,come forth-now Genelc bey,be judge 
Tffuch a face as this being paid with ſcorne, 
By her I did adore, had not full power 
To make me marrie. -- * - jb 
IH aid. By the God of Louey t 
Shees a faire Creature, bur faith ſhould be fairer, 
My Ladie, Gentle Miftrefſe,one that thoughe 
Shee had ſome intreſt in this Gentleman, 
(Whonow is onclic yours) Commaunded me 
To kifle yourwhite hand , vnd to figh and wetpe, 
And wiſh you that contenc ſhe ſhould hauc had - 
In the fruntion of her Loue you hold, 
She bad me ſay, God give you 107 , to both; 
Yer this witha!l (if ye were married) 
No ene, her foct-ſteps euer more ſhould meere, 
Nor ſee her face, but in a windiog (ſheete. ' 
Brother. Ahlas poore Ladie, faith 1 pittic ber, 
And,but to be i'th ſame ſtare,could forgoe 
Any thing Tpoſlcfſe, toeate her woe, 
Mad, Loves bleſſing hght vpon thy gentle ſoule,. 
Men raile at women Miſtris, buct is we —- | 
Are falſe and cruell, ren times more vnkind, 
Y:c uare ſmoother farre, and of a {ofter mind 2 
Sir, I have one requeſt more, | 
Ing. Gen:le Lad, It muſt be one of a frangequalitic 


In. 
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Fnforme me that ghy narture hath beene better, 
Than to betray thee tethispreſenr life, 

Maid, 1':s,that you would vouchſafe to entertaine rae, 
My feete do tremble yndcr.me, to beare 
My be: ic back ynto my vncouth Ladie, 
To affure her griete ; what heart ſo hard, ' weuld owe 
A tongue, totell ſo (ad acalerohr? 
Ahlas, I dare not looke vpon her cies, 
Where wronged loue, firs like the Baſiliſque, 
And ſure would kill me for my dire report, 
Or rather ſhould not I appeare like death, = Fbolding vp 
When eucry word | ſpeak ſhot through he? hart, 2 his dart, 
More morrallic chan his va'paring dart, | 

Brotber. Let me ſpeake ior the Boys 

Ing. To what end (love? ) 
No, | will ſue co him, to follow me, 
- Tntroth I loue thy ſweet candition, 
And may liue roi- forme thy Lady of thee; | 
 Comein drie, drie thine cics, reipit thy woe: : 

The effeQts of cauſes, crowne,or ouerthrow. | 


— 


Enter Ls. Prxovny. Lo.Ft8S$14. WEL-TR1D, Aſa, 


SELDOME, WiDD. B 0 v LD, pinnirg ws 
« Reffe , W1FB8, 


Proud. S'light,what ſhould be become of her,you ſ\weare 
ſhe paſt not forth of dores, and i'th houſe ſhe is\nor ? 

Widd. Did you not ſee er Princox ? 

Proud. Tis fame Bawd bas brought her| Jeers from 
ſome yonger brother, and ſhe is flole away, | : 
Bonlh, Ba nd, I defie ou, indeed your Lordſhip thinkes, 
you may make Bawds w hom you pleaſc,''le take my oath 
ypon 2 booke, fince I met her 1n che neceflitie houlc 1'th 

worning,1 ne're ſet eye on her, | 

Grace Sh: e went net ovtof dores, 

P #+d Sure ſhee has an inviſiblering. 

Feefſs Marric ſhe's the honeſier n-.. "URN of their 
ring- are vthble enough, the more ſhame for them, till ſay 
I, lctche pond at Mage be fearch'tz goe togthere” $ more 
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houſe, ſome loue paſt betwixt them, and we heard that he 
| Was married to day, to anether, 
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have drown'd themfelues for loue this yeate then you are 
aware of, l | 

Proud, Piſh, you are a feole, 

Melt, Sharc call him foole againe, 

Feeſi. Bythis light and I will, as ſoone as Euer you have 
ſhew'd me the Swaggerers. 

Wiſe. Her clathcsare all yonder my Lord. 

Grace, And cuen thoſe ſame ſhe had on to day, - 

Pro::d, Madam where is your Husband? 
__ W#:tfe. Rid imtothe Countrie, 

Feef. O' my conſcience, rid into France with your (ifter, 

Omnes, Away, away for ſhame, (EL 

Fee/i, Why, 1 hope ſhe is not the firſt Ladie that hasrun | 
away with other womens husbands, | 

1velt, le may be ſhee's ſtole our to ſee a play. 

Proud. Who ſhould gee with her, man ? 

Pd. Vpon my lite you'll heare on her at Maſter [ngens 


Proud, S\hart, ile go ſee, Exit.Prowd!y. 

Feit. Come to the Swaggererss FExeant FeeſjVclt, 

Fee/i. Mercy vpon me, a tnan er a—Lord now ? 

Omnes, Heere's a quoile, with a Lord and his fiſter, 

11d. Prencox, ha(t not thou pin'din that Ruffe yer, ah! 
how thou fumbleſt, 

Bow 'd. Troth Madam, 1 was ne're brought vp to it, tis 
Chamber-maids work, and I haue cuerliud Gentlewoman. 
And beene vid accordingly. Exenn, 


On CEE i 
—_—— 


eAtlus tertius., L 


Ezter Hv$B AND 4nd SVBTLE, 


Hee's a rare wife belceuc it Sir, were all ſuch, 

Wee neucr ſhould have falſe inheritors, 
Hms:b. Piſh friend, there is no weman in the world 

Can hculd out in the end, If youth, ſhape, wit, 

Met in one ſubicR, doe eflault her aptlie, 


Ld 


Sabt. 


For 
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For fayling once,you mnſt not faint bur trie 
Another way, the path of womens minds 
Are crooked, and diuerſc, they haue by-waics 
To lcade you to the Pallace of their pleaſures, 
And you muſt weoe diſcreetely; firſt obſerue 
The diſpoſition of her you attempt, 
If ſhee le ſprightly, and heroicall, 
Peſſefic her that you are valiant, and haue ſpitit, 
Ta)ke nothing bur of beating every man 
\ That is your hinderance,though you doe not doeit, 
Or dare nor, t isno matter. Be ſheefree 
And of a liberall ſoule, giue bounteouſly 
To all the {eruants, ler your angels flye 7 
About the roome, although you borrow'd 'em, 
If ſhee be wittie, ſo muſt your diſcourſe 
Gert wit, what ſt:ift ſo'cre you make for it, 
Though't coſt you all your land, and then a ſong 
Or two is not amiſle, although you buy 'em, 
There's many in tie Towne will furniſh you. 
- Saber, Bur (ti!! T tel! you, you mult vic her roughly, 
Beate her face black and blew, take all her cloch s 
And giuc cher co ſome Punke, this will be grouad 
For me to vorke ypon, 
Hub. Ailchis 1 haue done, | 
I hav. «« {{ her 1ow, as bare, that ſhould I die, 
Her 'o tune (0 my conſcience) would be 
To mar:1e foie Tobacco-man, ſhee has nothing 
Bu: 4. old black-weorke waftcore, which would ſcrue 
Frceeding wel cs fit i'th ſhop and lighr 
Þipes for the lowzie Footmen (and tweete friend) 
Firſt heere's a jewell to preſent her, then 
Heerc is aSo::net writ 2gaioſt my ſelte, 
Whic.1 as thinz owne thou ſhalt accoſt ber with, 


Farew-.1 1nd happic ſucceſſe artend thee, Eris 
Swubi. Ha, ha, ha. E [he.reads. 
Faire.1, /*:l wilt than be true 
Tv4amasn (os falſets thee ? 


Did 5: lend a Huicand: ave, 


Thew 
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T hon ded ff owe biz /oyaltee ; by 
But will cur (05, wants and blower 
B reed no change in thy white ſoule ! 
Be not 4 (ole to thy firſt vowes, 
Smce bis breach, doib thy faith controle, 

No beruiee'(e, could be ſo chaſt, 
 Thinke not then bonoxr {t women then, 

Smce by thy co: ference, all aiſprac't, 

eArcrob d of the deave lones © wen; 
T hen (aut me my acſire that vow 10 proue 

A reall busband, bis aduliercie lowe, © 

Tooke cuer man more paines to be a Cuckold ? 
Oh. / monſtrous age where men themſelues we ſee, 
Studic and pay for their owne infamie, Ext, 
' Emier I NGtEN, MalrpD, PRovDLY, BROTHER 

lil e a woman, [words drawer. 

Preud. Give me my (i{t-r, llc have her forth thy heart, 
Ing. Nocarthly Lord-can pull her out of that, 

Till he have pluckt my heart fickt out, my Lord 

Wer't not inhoſpitable, 1 could wrong you heere 

In mine owne houſe. I am (o full of woe, 

For your loſt fiſter tÞat by all my ioyes 

Hop't for in her,my heart weepes teares of bloud, 
A whiter virgine, and a worthier, 


— 2 


: Had ne re creation: Leds i; Swan was black 


To her virginutic, and immaculate thoughts. ; 
Prou1, Where baſt thou hid her? giue her me againe, 
For by the God of vengeance, be ſhe loſt, 

The female hate ſhall ſpring berw ixt our names, 

Shai! neuer die, while one of either houſe 


_ Swruives,our children ſhall ar ſeyen yeares old 


Strike knives in oae another, 
Ing. Let Hell gape 

And take me quick, if 1 knew where ſhe is, 
Burt am ſo charg'd with ſorro» for her Joſe, | 
Being tne cauſe of it (as no doubt] am) 

That I had rather tal ypou my ſword [ Offering to kill bimſelfe 


Thes breath s minuce longer, Bre:b. Oh Gor! bold, - © 
Prond, 
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Proud. Thou ſhalt not neede, I haue a ſword ee bath 
Iathy falſe blood, inhumane murderer. 

Maid. Good Sir be pacified, i'le goe, i'le run 
Many a mile to finde your fiſter out; 
= neuer was ſo de perare of grace, 

violence to rob her (clte of life, 
And fo her ſoule in danger; comfort Sir, 
Shee's but retir'd ſomewhere on my life, 

Ing. Preethee let me alone 
Doe 1 ſtand to defend that wretched life- - 
That 1s 19 doub: of hers, heere worthy Lord, 
Behold a breaſt, fram'd of thy ſiſters loue, 

Hew it, tor thou ſhalt ſtrike but oh a ſtock, 
Sigce ſhe is gone that was the cauſe it liu'd, 
Proud, Our falſe diſſembler, artnot married ? 


[Ts bis Brother, 


| Ing. No,behold,it is my yoager brother dreft, 4 Plucks 
* A min, no woman, that hatn guld the world, ajof bu 
Intended ſor a happier euent bradiwe 


| Than this that follow'd, that ſhe now is gone, 
Oh fond experiments of ſumple man, 
Foole to thy fate, fince all thy projet men't 
But mirth, 15 now conuerted ynto de>*h, : 
Maid. Oh dotmor burſt me joy, that madeftie afde. 
Would let me ſhow my ſelfe to finiſh all. 
Proud. Nay, then thou haſt my fiſter ſomewhere yillain, 
T'is plaine now, thou wilt ſteale thy marriage, 
Shee is no match for thee,aſſure thy ſeife, 
Ifall the law in England, ot my friends 
Can crofle it, t ſhall not be, 
_ Ing, Wouldt'were fo well, 
And that] knew the Ladie to be fafe. 
Giue me noill words ; Sir, this Boy and I 
Will wander like to Pilgrimey, till we finde her: 
_ If youdee louc her as you tale, doe fo : pa 
The loue or griefe thatis expreft in words, = 
Is fleight and eahe, t'is but ſhallow woe = 
That makes a noiſe, deep'it waters fbilleſt goe; 


Lou her better then thy parents did, 
E Which 
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Which is beyond a Brother, 
Prexd, Slauc, thou lieft, Ing. Zoones, [about to flrike 
Froth, Kill him. . 
Mad. Oh hold ; Sir, you diſhonour much your brother, 
To. counſaile him 'gainſt heſpitalicie, f\ 
To ſtrike in his owne houſe. 
Ing, You, Lordinſolent, Iwill fight with you, 
Take ihis, as a challenge, and ſet your time, 
Proud. To morrow morning [»gen, 
T'is that I couer, and provoke thee fer, 

Bro, 11 you not ſtrike himnow? [ng, No,my good Boy 
Is both diſcreete and juſt in his aduile, 
Thy glories are rolaft but for a day ; 

Giuc me thy hand,to morrow morning thou ſkalt be no Lo, 
Prou7, To morrow noone, thou ſhalt not be at all, 
Ing. P:iſh, why ſhould you thinke fo, hauec not ] armes, 
A ſoule as bold as yours,a {word as true : 
I doe not thinke your Honor in the field : 
Without your Lordſhips liveries will haue oddes, 
Pr, Farewell, and lets have no excuſes, pray, Exi,Pr, 
Jug, I warrant you, pray ſay your prayers to night, 
And bring no ink-horne w ce, to ſet your hand to 
A ſ{atisfaGtoric recantation,  Extite 
Maid. Oh wretched Maid, whoſe ſword can Ipray for ? 
But by the others loſſe, ] muſt find death, 
Ch odions brother, if he kill my loue, | 
Oh b!oodic Love, if he ſhould kill my brother ; 
D:i\paire on both des of my diſcontent, 
Te!'s me no ſaferic reſts but toprevent, Exit. 
Erxter W 1D D © vv and Bov LD like Princox, 
#:id, What's a clock Prezcox ? 
Bold. Bed-time an't pleaſe you Madame, 
F:d., Come,vndrefic me,would God had made me a man, 
Bpuld. Why, Madame? 

id, Becauſe I would haue beene in bed as ſoone as they, 
wee are ſo long ynpinning and valacing. | 
Eow.+ Yet many of ys Madame are quickly yndone ſome- 

tice, but heercin we have the aduantage of men, though 


"1a | they 
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they can be a bed ſooner than we , i'rs a great while when 


they area bed e're they can get yp, t 

Wid, Indeed if they be well laid Princox, one carinor get 
them vp againe in haſt, 

Bonld, Oh God Madame, how meane you that, Ihope 
you know, ill things taken into a Gentlewomans eares, are 
the quick corrupters of maiden modeftie, I would be loath 
to continue in any ſeruice vnfat for my virgin eftate,or where 
the world ſhould take any notice of light behautour in the 
L adie I follow : for Madame, the maine point of chaſtitie in 
a Ladie, is to build the rock of a good opinion amongſt the 
people by circumſtances, and a faire ſhewſhe muſt make,Ss, 
non caſte jamen caute Madame,and though wit be a wanton 
Madame,: yet lbeſeech your Lady-ſhip for your owne cre- 
dit and mine, lec the bridle of judgement be alwaics in the 
chaps of it togiue it head, orreſtraine it, accordiug as time 
and place ſhall be conuenient, or 

wid. Preciſe and learned Princox , doſtnot thou goe to 
Black-fryers, 

Bould. Moſt frequently Madame , ynworthy veflell thae 
] am to partake or recaine any of the delicious dew, thac is 
there diſtilled. 

1d. But why ſhould thou aske me what I meant e'ne. 
now, I tell thee there's nothing ytter'd that carries a double 
ſence, one good, oae bad, but if the hearer applie ir rothe 
workt, the Foul: hes in his or her corrupt vnderſtanding, nor 
in the (peaker, for to anſwere'your latrine : pres own pre» 
#4,beleive me wench,if ill come into my fancie,I will purge 
it by ſpeech, the lefle will remaine within : a pox of theſe 
niſe mouth'd creatures, I haue ſeen a norrow paire of lips vr= 
reras broad a taile, as can be bought for money; Indeed an 
Ill tale vnutter'd, is like a maggot in anuc, it ſpoiles the 
whirteft kernell, 

Boxld, You ſpeake moſt intellegently Madame, 

»W:d, Ha'ti not done yet? thou art an old fumbler, I per- 
ceive me thinkes thou doe(t nor doe things like a woman. 

Bou/d. Madame, I doe my endeauonr, and the beft can 


doe no more, they that could doe better , it may be would 
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net, and chen Owere all one, but rather then be « burthen 
wyo Wanneniy p, I proce incerelyg [ would beg _— 


feech you Madarne to hold me excul'd and 
et my good will hand tor the aRion, 

Tru Let thy goed wi'l and for tne aRionfIf good will 
would doe it, there' s many « Ladie in this Land would be 
coment wich her old Lord, and thou canſt nor be « burthen 
ro me, without thou lic ypon me and that were prepoſterous 
in thy ſexe; take no exceptions at v*.at 1 ſay, remember you 
ſaid ſtand e'ne-now,there was a word for one of your ceatc 
indeede. 

Bowld, | (weart>M 2damc.you are verie metrie,God ſend 
"wy .goed luck, ha's your Lacyſhip no watet 8,that you vie at 

d-time? 

Wid. No introth, Princer, Box:d, No Complexion ? 

pid. None but mine own ] {weare,did'ft thou cuer vic any? 

Bowld, Ne indeede Madame : now and then a peece of | 
ſcarier, or (o : « little white and red Cerufſe;buc in troth Ma 
dame, have an excellent receipt for a night malque, as cuer 
Veu heard. 

Wd. What 1s it ! 

Zould. Bores greaſe one ounce, lordane Almouds blanch'c 
and ground a quarterne , red Roſe-water, halfe a pint, 
Mares vrine,newly cover d, halfe a ſcore dr | 

wid, Forgh, no more of thy medicine, if ta lou't me, 
few of our Knigh:s errant , when they meete a faire Ladic 
errant, in 4 Morning, would: thinke her face had lien fo pla- 
fer © all nigh::thou haft had ſome Apothecane to thy ſweet 
heart:bur i-auing this face phyſick,for by my troth) it may 
make others naue £900 _— bur it mares me make a ſcur-= 
wic one. Whuch of all the Gallants in the Towne v.ould 
thou make 2 nusband of, if rhou migiur have him for thy 
chute ? 

Bowid. In troth Madame] but veu'l. ſay] ſpeake blindly, 
Þut jet my loue ſtand 2 fide. 

W146. | think ut got fic indcede your loue ſhould ſtand in the 

muddie, 


Zont. | fay Valicr Zowld ; oh ,do but macke him on. 
1s 
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his ſeg,his hand, his bodie, & a'\ ns members Randin priat, 

Wid, Out vpon thee Proﬀerx ; BO, me thinkes Wel-rri dr a 
handſome fellow, I like not theſe Narch's Gallancs ; maſcu- 
line faces, and maſculine geftyrespleaſe me beſt, 

Bonuld, How like you Maſter Per? | 
 Wid, Fieypon him, when he isin his skarler clothes, he 
lookes like a man of ware, and I had asleve haue adogge a 
waxe, I donot thinke bur he lies in 2 caſe a nights, he waikes 
as ifhe were mae of gyues,as if nature had wrought him in 
a frime, 1 have ſeene him fir diſcontented a whole play, de- 
cauſe one of the purles of his band was fallen (out of his 
reach) to order againe. 

Bould, Why? Bould Madame is cleane contrarie, 

wid, 1 bur thar's az ill,ec2ch extreame,is alike vicious ; his 
careſull careleſnef{c is his fud:e, he ſpends as much time ta 
make himſelfe ſlouer.ly, as the >cherto be proſe, his garters 
hang euer on tae calues of his legs , his dubler ynbutren'd, 
and his poinrs yneruft, his haire in s eyes like 2a drunkard, and 
bis hat worne on his hinder part of his head, asf he card 
more for his memorie,t!1in his wit : makes him looke as if ne 
were diſtracted ; Primcor, | woutd haue you lie wick rme, [ 
doe not loue ro lic alone. 

Bowld, With 2ll my heart Madame, 

Wid. Are you cleane 5kind ? 

Bould, Cleane skind Madame? there 32 queſtion, do you 
thinke I have the irc? I am an Engliſh-woman, I prorett, [ 


ſcorne the motion. . 
wid. Nay prithee Prmeex be notangric,it's a ligne of 10- 


neſtic | can tel} you, 
Bowld. Faith Madam I thinke ©'s but imple honeftie that 


dwels at the hgne of ene (cab. 
wid, Nell well, C0meC to bed, and wee le taike furtner of 


all rneſe maccers, h x4, 
Baeld_ Fortune, I thanke thee, I will owe ace cies 
For this 20d cure, nox is (hoe mie indeede, 
Toto! wat 2-201) ine that luccefle my Project AOp 4 
Ot, tal'e dil; -91/e that halt deene rr140 ro wie, 
And now be 5Sanda, that thou mai lt welcome 20 =r##, 
Emer 


L %. 
———_ 
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Emer Wno0O0RE-BANG, BoTs, TYARE-CHopPs, 
SP11-BLOYD, 4nd DRAVVER : ſenerall 
patches on their faces, | 
Tear, Dam-me, we will hauc more wine, firrha, or wee'l 
downe into the Seller,and drowne thee in a Bute of Malme- 
ſey, and hewall the Hogſ-heads in peeces, 
Wheore. Hang him rogue,ſhall he die as honorably as the 
Duke of Clarence; by this ficſh lets have wine, or I will cut 
thy head off, have it roſted and eaten in Pie-corner next 


- Bartholmew-tide., @ 


Drew, Gentlemen, 1 beſeech you conſider where you -- 


are, Turne-bole ſtreete,a civill place,do not diſturbe a num- 
ber a poore Gentlewomen, Maſter Whoore- baxd, Mas: Bots, 
Ma: Teare-chops,and Ma: Sprll-blond the Watch are abroad, 
Spulb. The Watch? why you rogue, are not we Kings of 
Turne-bole? 
| Draw, Yes marrie are yee,, Sir, for my part, if you'l be 
ues ile have a figne made of yee, and it ſhall be cal'd the 
re Kings of Turne. bole, 
Bots. Will you fetch ys wine? 
_ Whore, Anda whoore (firrah) 5 
Draw. Why what d'ee thinke of me, am I an Infidell, a 
Turke, a Pagan, a Sarazan, I haue beene at Befſe Turnaps, 
and ſhe ſweares all the Gentlewomen wenr to ſee a Play ar 
the Fortune, and are not come in yet, and ſhe belecues they 


ſup with the Players, 
Tear, Dam-me, we muſt kill all choſe rogues, we ſhall ne- 


ver keepe a whore honeſt for them, 
Bots, Goe your waies, firrha, wee'l haue but a gallona . 
peice, and an ounce of Tobacco. 
Drav. I beſcech you, letic be but pottles, 
Spith, Sharryourogne? Exit. Draw, 
Enter WEL-TRID 4vd FEE-SIMPLE. 
PWheore, Maſter Well-ort'd, welcome as my ſoule. 
Enter DR Avys « with Wine, Plate, and Tobacco, 
Bots, Noble Lad, how do'ſt thou? 
Spilb, As welcome, as the Tobacco and the Wine Boy. 


Tear, Dam-me thou arr, 


——_ | | X 
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Feef. Blefle mee ( ſaue youGent) They have not one 
face among em, I could wiſh my ſcife well from them, I 
would I had put out ſomething vpon my returne, I had as 
leue be at the Barmuthoes, | CRY 
Welt, Pray welcome this Gentleman, Spil6.Ts he valiant ? 

welt. Faith hee's a lictle faulty that way: ſomewhat of a 
baſhfull and backward nature, yer I haue brought him 
amongſt you, becauſe he hath a great deſire to be fleſh'd, 

Feeſ. Yes faith Sir, I hauc a great defire to be fleſh'd: 
now M*, Well-trid ſaid, heewould bring mee tothe onely . 
fleſh-mongers in the towne, 

welt. Sir, he cannotendure the ſight of feele, 


hor, Nor ſtecle? zoones. Claps his Sword ore 
|  'Feeſ. Now Iam going. the Table. ; 
Boe. Here's to you fir,ile fetch you again with a cup of ſack, 


Feeſ. 1 pledge you ſir, and begin ro you in a cup of Claret: 
Welle. Harke you my Lo: what will you fay, if I make you 
beate all theſe out of the roome ? 

Feeſ. WhatwillI ſay? why Ifay it is impoſſible, ti's not in 
 mortall man, 
Welt, Well drinke apace, if any braue you outbraue him, 

lle ſecond you,they are a Companic of cowards beleeue me. 

Fee/i. By this light I would they wereels,if I thought ſol 
would be vpon the Tack of one of 'em inſtantly, that ſame 
licle Dame me, but Mr. #el-rr/dif they be not verie valiant. 
or dare not fight? how come they by ſuch Cuts and gaſhes, 
and ſuch broken faces ? *- | | 
wel. Why their whores ſtrike 'em with Cans, and glaſſes, 
and quart pots, if they haue nothing by 'em, they firike 
'em with che Poxe, and you know that will lay ones noſe as 
flat as a baſker hile Dagger. 
Fee, Well et me alone, Tear. This bullie dares not drink, 
Fee. Dare I not Sir. welt. Well ſaid,ſpeake to him man. 
Fee. You had beſt trie me Sir. 
Spilb.Wee fouer will drinke foure healths to foure of the 
ſeauen deadly fines, Pride, Drunkennefſe, wrath & Leeberie, 
___ - Fee. Ilepledge'em, and1 thanke you, Iknow 'em all, 
' heeres one, } 


HW hore, 


Oo 
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hb. Which of the ſinnes? Fee, By tny trothe'ne to Pride, 
Wel. Why well ſaid, and in this doe not you only pledge. 
your Miſtcis health, buc all the womens in the world, 
Fee, So now, this little Cup to Wrath, becauſe he and 1 
are ſtrangers. ” 
Tear. Brave boy, Dame me he ſhall be a Roxer, 
Fer. Dame me, 1 will be arorer,or't ſhall coſt me a fall, 
'Botts, The next place that falls, pray let hina hauc it. _ 
Fee, Well,I haue two of my healchs to drinke yet, Leche- 
ric and Drunkennefie which en'e ſhall goe together, 
welt, Why how now my Lord,a Morraliſt? 
Botti. Daine mee,artthou a Lo: what vertues haſt thou? 
Fee, Vertucs? erough to keepe ere a Dame me Company 
in Evgland,me thinkes you ſhould thinke it yertue enough 
tobe a Lord. | 
Whore. Will not you pledg theſe healths? wee'le haye no 
obſerucrs, 3 
Welt Why, AMoxunſer Whore-bang? Tam no play maker, 
and for pledging your healths , Iloue none of the faure, 
you drank to fo well. | 
Sp:lb. Loones you ſhall pledge me this, . Welt. Shall [? 
Fee . Whats the matter, do'tt heere Aſaiſter Wel-trid, vic 
thine owne diſcretion, if thou wilt nut pledge him, ſay ſo? 
and let me ice, if er'e a Dame me of 'emall, will force thee, 
Spiib. Pufte, will your Lordſhip take anic Tobacco? you 
Lord with the white face? | 
Bott: Heart he caunor put it through his noſe, 
Fee, Faith you haue neare anoſe topur it through,dee hear? 
blow your face f:rra, | 
Tear. Youle pled;e me Sir? Melt. Jndecde I will nor, 
Tear, Dame me hee ſhall not then, 
Teer, Lor1,vſe your uwne words, Dame me is niine, 
] am knowne by it all the rowne o're,d'ec heare ? 
Fee, |t is as free formce as you,dee here Patch ? 
Tear. | have paid more for t. 
Welt. Nay lle bearc him witneſſe in4 truth, his ſoule lies 
fort wy Lord. 
Spilbk., Wel-triid, you gre growpe proud fince you gor 
goo 
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good Clothes, and haue follow'd your Lord, (Striker, & 


Whoore, | haue knowne you lowzie,HFel rrid, Qrhey ſcuffle, 
welt.Rorer you lic, Draw and fight throw 
Dr, Oh leſu, pots and flooles, 

All Sw. Loones cleaue or be cleft; pell mell, ſſh armes 
and legges. 


Fee. Hart let me alone with'em. Breake off, 
welt. Why now thou arta worthy wight, indeed a Lord 
n Lorne. | 


Fre 1 ama mad man, looke is not that one of their heads ? 

welt. Fic no my Lord, 

Fee. Dam me bur tis, I would not wiſh you to crofſe me 
a purpoſe,if you hauz anie thing to ſay to me,ſo, lam readie, 

welt. Oh braue Lord,manie a rorer thus is made by wine: 
come it is one of their heads my Lord, - 

Fee, Why ſo then, I will haue my «umour,if you loue me, 
ler's goe breake windowes ſomewhere, 

welt. Orawer, take your plate, for the reckoniug there's 
ſome of their cloakes- | wili be no ſhot-log ro ſuch. 

Draw. Gods blefiing o your heart, for rhus ridding the 
houſe of them. Exemnt, 


— — 


eA tus quarti Scana prima. 
Enter W 1D no vv wndreſf a ſword in her band and 
Bovtp mbhir ſort, asſtaried frombed. 
Fd. 7 Neivill man, if ] ſhould take thy | fe, 
[t were not to be weigh d with thy attempt: 
Thou haſt for ever loſt mec. 
B ould. Maddam, why ? ; 
Can Jloue deg=t lofſc ? Doe I couet you 
Valaufuily? Am lanvnficman . 
To make an husband of? Send for a Prieſt, 
Fiſt conſummate the match, ang then to bed 
Without 1.ore trouble, 3:4. No, [I will not doe't, 
Bowld. \\ hy you con'eit to mee as you'r Gentlewoman, 
J was the man hour hearc cid molt affe : : 
That you did doate ypon my minde and bocy, 
F Wid. 


s \ 
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74. $0, by the ſacred and inviolace kner | . 
Ofmarriage, I doe, but wilt not wed thee. 
Boeuld, Why yet inioy me now, Confider Lady, 
That lictle, but bleRt time, I was in bed, 
Alchough I lay as by my ſifters fide, 
The world is apt tu cenſure otherwiſe : 
So tis neceſſitie that wee marry now. 
17:4, Pilh, Iregard not (at a firaw) the world: 
Fame from the tongues ef men doth iniury 
Ofcner then Juſtice 1 and as conTIcience 
Onely makes guilty perſons, not report ! 
(For ſhery we cleare as ſprings vnto the world, 
It our owne knowledge doc not make ys fo, 
That is no fatisfaRion to out ſelues;) 
So ſtand wee ne're {oleprous ro mens eye, 
It cannec hurt bart-knowne integritie, 
You have truſted to that fond opinion, 
This is the way to haue a widdow-hood, 
By getting to her bed: Ahlas young man, 
Should'ft-chou thy ſelfe tell thy companions 
Thou hadft difhonour'd mee (as you men have tongues - 
Forked and venom'd 'gainſt our ſubicR ſexe) 
It fhould net moue me, that know 'tis not ſo : 
Thevefore depart, Truth be my vertuous ſhield, 
Bould, Few widdowes would doc thus, 
»:d, All modeR, would, 
Bould, To bein bed and in pefſefiion 
Eucn ef the marke I aim d at, and gocoff 
Foild and diſgrac't, come, come, youll laugh at me 
Behind my back, publiſh I wanted ſpirir, . 
And mock me tothe Ladies, call me childe, 
Say you denide me but to tric the heate 
And zeale of my affe&ion roward you, 
Then chap t vp with arine, as for example, 
Hee colaly lowes, retires, for one vaine triall, 
For wee are yeelding , when we make deniall. 
wid. Seruant ] make no queſtion, from this time 
Youl! hold a more reverent opinion 


Of 
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Of ſome that weare long coates, and tis my pride, 
To aſſure you that there are amongſt vs = = 
And with this continencie, if you goe away, 
1'le beſo farre from thinking it Jef: 
That I will beld you worthieft of men, | 

Bould, S'hart, I am T avta/ns, my long'd for fruit 
Bobs at my lips, yet (till it ſhrinks from me. 
Haue not [I that, which men ſay peuer failes 
To orecome any ? oportuoitic? 
Come, come,I am too cold in my afſaulr. 
By all the vertues, that yet cuer were 
In man, or woman, I with reuerence 
Doe loue thee Ladie, but will be no foole 
Tolet occaſion flip, her fore-top from me. 

wid, You will faile this way to, ypon my knees 

I doe dehire thee topreſerue thy yertues, | 
And with my teares my henor ; t'is as bad 
To looſe eur worths to them), or to deceaue 
Who hauec held worthy epinions of vs, | 
As to betray truſt: all this Timplore 
For thine owne ſake, not mine, as for my ſelfe, 
If thou bee ſt violent, by this ſtupid night, 
And all the miſchiefes her darke wombe hath bred, 
Tle raiſc the houſe, Ie cric arape, 


Bo, 1 hope you will not hang me, that were murther Ladie, 
A greater ſinne, then lying with me ſure, | 
id, Come, flatter not your ſelfe with argument, 
I will exclaime ; the law bangs you, not 1, 
Or if I did, I had rather farre confound 
Fhe deereſt bodic in the world to me, 
Then that, thac bodice, ſhould confound my ſoule, 
Bonld, Your foule, ahlas Miftreſſe, are you ſo fond 
To thinke her generall deftruQtion | 
Can be procurd by ſuch a nacurall aR, | 
Which beaſts are borneto and haue priuiledge in? 
Fie, fie, if chis could be, farre happier | 
Are ſenſitive ſoulesin their creation 
Than mag the prince of creagures, thinke you Heauen A 
E A 2 
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Regards ſuch mortall deeds, or puniſheth 
Thoſe aQts, for which he hath ordained vs ? 

'Wid. You argue like an Atheiſt, man is never 
The prince of creatures, as you call-himnow, 
But in his reafon, faile that, he is worſe — 
JT han Horſe. or Dog, or beaſts of wilderneſſe, 
Anrdrtisthatreaſon teacheih vsto doe 
Ouzattions vnlike them :then that which you 
Termed in them a priutledge beyond vs, 
The baſencflc of ds being doth expreffſe, 
Compar'd toours, Horſcs, Buls, and Swine, 
Doe leape their Dams, becauſe man does not o, 
*Shall we conclude his making happileſſe? 

Bonld. You put me downe, yet will not put me downe, 
] am too gentle, ſome of you ] haue heard, 
Loue not theſe words but force, to haue i done 
As they (ing prick-ſong, c'nc ar the firſt hight. 

Wid. Go too, keep off, by Heauen and Earth,i'le call elſe, 

Fenld How if no bodie heare you? | 

4d. If they doe not, 
]'te kill you with mine owne hand, never ſtare, 
Or failing that fall on this ſword my ſelfe. 

Boexld, Oh widdow wopnderfull,if thou bee'R not honeſt, 
Now God forgiue my mother and my ſiſters, 
Thinke but how fincly Madam vndifcouer'd 
For ever you and ], might live all day your Gentlewoman 
To doe you ſervice, but all night your man 
To doe you ſeruice, newnefle of the trick, 
If nothing elſe might ſtirre ye, 

Wid. ] 12 flale one 
And was done 1n the Fleete ten yeares agoe, 
Will you begon?the doorc is open for you, 

Bowld. Lertme bur tarricti)l the morning Medam, * 
To ſ{cnd tor clothes, ſhall I goe naked home. 

Wid. T's beſt time now, it is but one a clock, 
And you may goe vnſ-ene, I ſweare by Heauen, 
] would ſpend all the night to fir and ralke w'ee, 
If 1 durſt cruſt you, I doc loue youlo, 
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My bloud forfakes my heart now you depart. | 
Bow'!d, S'hart,will you marrie me heereafter then? 


Wid. No, you are too yong, an! lammuch tooold; RE 


] and vawortby, and the world will ſay, 
We married not for Joue, good morrow ſervaurt. Ex.Wid. 
Bow'd. Why ſo ? theſe women are the erranſt Iuglers in 


the World, the wry.leg'd fellow is an Aﬀe to 'em. Well I Mn 


muſt have this wddow, what e're cone on't : Faith ſhe has C que. | 
rurn'd me out of her ſeruice ycric barcly,harke, whats hecre, 
muſique, | 
Enter SVBTLK wita apaper, and bis B oY with acloake, 
Sabt. Riſe Ladie I'iftreſſe,riſe : 
The night hath tedious beere, 
No fleepe hath fallen ints my cies, 
Nor ſlumber s made me ſinng, 
I: nat ſhe a Saint then ſay, = 
Thought of whom keepe: finne away? [ 
Rife Maiame, riſe ard gire me light, 
Whom darkeneſſe ſtill wille:mer, | 
e ſnd 1gnorance d.rker than night, 
T ll tho ſmule onthy lower ; 
All want day tiilthy beantieriſe, 
For the grate morne bre.:h:s from thine cies, 
Now ſing it firrha, [The Song ſung by the Boy, 
Swubt, S'foote, who's this ? yong Maſter Sould? God laue 
you, youare an earely ſtirrer. 
| Bowld, You ſiy true Maſter Subtle, I have beene carely 
Vp, but as God helpe me, | wasneu-r the neere, 
Saber, Where haue you beene Sir 2 
Bowuld, What's that to yoa Sir ? at a womans labour, 
Szbt. Very good : I neare tooke you for aman Midwife 
before, : | | 
Bowld. The troth is, I hauc beene vp all night ar dice, & 
loſt my clothes, good marrow Miſter Sub:le, pray God the 
Watch be broke vp : [ chanke you formy Mulique: Err; 
Subt: T:s palpzble by this aire, her husband being abroad, 
' Boxuldha1>layen wich her,and is now conuu'd out of doores. 
Is chis the Ladic Perfect with a poxe ? The truch is,her ver- 


+ Luous 
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tuous chaſlitie, began to make me make a myracle of her, 
ſtill holding out to me, netwithſtanding her husbands moRt 
barbarous viage of her, but now indeede t'is no maruaile 
fince another peſlefles her. Well Madame, Ile go finde out 
your Cuckold, ile be reueng'd on you and ell a tale 


| Shal] tickle him, this is a chearte inloue, 
- Not to be borne, anether to beguile 


Me of the game, I plaid for all this while, Exit, 
Enter WELTR1», ard BoyLy puting on bis doublet, 
Fx E-SIMPLE #2 4 bed,as in Bould 5 chamber, 

Welt, You ſee, we made bould with your lodging,indeed, 
1 did aſſure my ſelfe, you were faſt for this night, 
Bo. But how the Deuill came this toole in your companie ? 
We't. S'toote man, Icarried hing laſt night among the 
Rorers, to fleſh him, and by this light he gat drunke, and 
bexte cm all. | 4 
Bould, Why then he can endure the ſight of a drawne 
{word now ? | 
Welt, Oh God Sir,I thinke in my conſcience, he will cate 
Reele ſhortlie, 1] know not how his conuerſion will hold 


afrer this ſleepe, but in an houre or ewo (laſt might) he was 


growne ſuch a little dam-me, that I proteſt, I was afraid of 
the ſpirit, that I my ſelfe had raif'd in him :but this other 
matter of your expulſion thus mads me tothe heart; Were 
you in bed with her ? 

Boutd, In bed by Heauen, 

welt, Tle be hang'd, if you were not buſie te ſoone, you 
ſhouldhaue let her fp! firſt, 

Boxld. Z'oones man, the put her hands to wy breaſts and 
ſwore I was no maid,now [ being eager to proue her words 
true, cooke that hint, and would vielently have thruſt her 
hand lower, when her thought being ſwiſter then m 


' Arengrh, made her no ſooner 1magine that ſhe was betrai'd, 


but ſhe leapes out of the bed, whips me downea {word that 
kung by, and as, if fortitude and juſtice had met to aſſiſt 
her,ſpight of all argument faire or fowle the forc't me away, 

web. But 1s't pefſible thou ſhould'ſ haue ne more wit, 


 would'ft thou come away vpon any tearmes, but ſure ones, 


hauing 
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hauing night , her chamber and herſelfe naked in thine 
armes ? By that light, if Thad a ſonne of ?4 whom I had 
help t thus farre, that had ſeru'd me ſo, would breech him, 
Bould, Sharr, what would you haye me done? 
Welt, Haus done ? done, done twice at leaſt, 
Boxuld, tauc plaid Targuim and rauiſh't her, 
welt, Diſh, 7 arquin was a block-head, if he had had any 
wit and could haue ſpoke, Lucrece had neuer been rauiſhed, 
ſhe would haue yeelded,l warrant thee,& ſo-wil any woman 
Bould, I was ſuch an erronious keretique to loue, and 
women, as thou art, till now. 
" Welt, God's pretious, it makes me mad, when I thinke 
on't: was there eter ſuch an obſur'd trick ? now will ſhe a- 
buſe thee horriblie, ſay thou art a faint-hearted fellow, a 
milk-ſop and I know not what, as indeede theu arr, 
Bould. Z'oones, would you had beene 1a my place. 
welt. Zaones,l weuld Ihad,T would hauc ſo jumbl'd her 
honeſtie:would'R thou be held out at ſaues end with words? 
doſt not thou know a widdow $a weake yefſell,and is eaſily 
caſt if you cloſe, 1 
Bould. Weltri'd, you deale ynfriendly, 
Welt. By this light I ſhal bluſh ro be ſeen in thy companie, 
Benld, Pray leaue my chamber. _ 
welt. Poxe ypon your chamber, 
I care not for your chamber,nor your ſelfe 
More than you care for me. 
Bo. S blood ]as little for you. Welt, Why fare you well, 
Bo, Why, fare.well you, weltri, I prithee tay, 
Thou know'R T loue thee, | | 
Welt, S'hart, Tloue you ns well; bur fdrmy fpleene, or 
choller I thinke, I haue as much as you, | 
Bo, Well friend,this is the bufmefſe you muſt doe for me, 
Repaire vnto the widdow, where giue out, | 
To morrow morne, I ſhall be married, 


Invite her tothe wedding, I haue a trick, 


| Topur vpon this Lord to, whom] made 
_ Myinftrumene to preferre me, 


Felt, What ſhall follow, 


Lad 
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] will not aske, becauſe I meane to lee't. 

] he 1ars 'twix: friends, till keeps their friendſhip ſweet, Ex, 
Feefi, Why We'trid, you rogue, whats that a viſion ? 
Bould, Why how now my Lord? who do you call rogue? 

the Gentleman you nate is wy triend, vt you were witet 

ſhould be angric, 

 Feefs, Angrie with me ? why dam me Sir, and you be; 

 Curwith your ſword, it is not with me 1 tell you 

As it was yeſterday, lam fIcſht man, I. 

Haue you any.thing to ſay ro me? | 

Bou/d, Nothing butthis , how many doe you tninke, 
ou have ſlaine laſt night r | 

Feefi. Why fiue, 1 neuer kill lefſe, 

Boxuld. There was but foute; my Lord,you had beſt pro=- 

' uide your ſelfe and begon, three you hauc Hine fiarke dead, 

Fer fi. You jeſt, RS 

Boatd, IT 'is molt true, Weltrid is Ped. 

Feefi, Why let the Rore rs meddle with me another time, 
as for flying, I ſcorne 1x41 kild 'em like a man ; when did you 
ever ſcea Lord hang for any thing ? we may kill 6hom we 
liſt, marry my conſciencepricks me; ah plague a thiz drinke, 

what things it makes vs doe, I doc no more remember this 

Now than a puppie-dogpe. | 

Oh bloodie Lord that art bedaub'd with gore, 

Vaine world adieyv, for 1 will rore no more. 

Bonld Nay ſtay thy Lord, I did but trie the tendernefle 
of your conſci:nce, all this is nothing ſo, but to ſweeren the 
ta'e (1 haue for you) | foretold youthis fain'd miſchance, 

Feeſi. lsitatale belonging to the Widdow? 

Boxld. 1 thinkoyou are a witch. .- 
Feeji. My grand-mother was ſuſpected. 

Bould, The Widdow hag deſired you by meto meete her 
to morrow morning at Church in ſome vi knowne diſguiſe, 
leaft any ſuſpect ir, for quoth ſhe, 

Long hath he held me ftaft in his moiftl.and, 

T herefcre I will be his in nuptiall band. 
Feeſi. Bonld, I have euertaken you to be my friend, I am 

very wiſe now, and yaliagt, if this be not true, dam-me Sir, 

you 


Amends for Ladies. 
you are the ſonne of a whore, and you lic, and 1 will make ie 
good with my ſword, | 
Boxld. I am,what e're you pleaſe Sir,If it be not true,T will 
goe with yourothe Church my ſelfe, your diſguiſe 1haue 


rhdught en ; the Widdow is your owne, 
fooling. BN 
Feeſs, 1t this be true, thou little Boy, Bold, 

So true, as thou tel'lt roine, | 

To morrow morne when I haue the Widdow, 

My deare friend ſhalt thou be, Exennt, 

Enter MA1Dd like the foote-boy : SELDOME with a 
couple of SERIEANTS, PiTs, Donwze, 
Maid. Sir, t1s moſt true and inthis ſhall you be 

ynlike to other Citizens that arreſt | 

To vnedoe Gentlemen : your clemencie heere 

erchance ſaues twoliues, one fromthe others ſword, 

The other from the Lawes ; this morne they fight, 

And though your debtor be a Lord, yer ſhould he 

Miſcarrie, certainely your debt were loſt. 

Sed. Do'ft thou ſerue the Lord Prowdly? Maid, Sir,1 de, 
| Seld, Well, ſuch a Boy as theu, is worth more money 
Then thy Lord owes me, t'is not forthe debc | 
] doe arrcſt him, but to end this ſtrife, 

Which both may looſe my money and his life. 

Erter Lord PROvpEY with aviding rod. 

Pr. My Horſe there, Z oones I would not tor the world 
He ſhould alight before me in the field, 

My name and hcnor were for ever loſt, 

Seld, Good morrow to your Honor, L doe heare 

Your Lordſhip this faire morning is to fight, 

And for your honor : Did you neuer fee 

The Play, where the fat Knight hig he Old-caftle, 

Did tell you rruly what this honor was? 

Pr, Why, how now good manflat-cap, whatdeelack? 
Who doe youralke to, frcha? 1.5erg. We arrett you, 
Pr. Arreſt me, rogue? [ama Lord ye curs,a Parliament 

man, 


2:Serg, Sir, we areſt you though. Pr, At Whoſe ſuit ? 
; | | G Sed, ' 


Come, leauc your 


Cant, 
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Seld, At mine, Sir. 
Fr, Why thou baſe cogue, did not I ſet thee vp, 
- Having no tock, but chy fairc ſhop and wife ? 
Seld. Into my houſe with him. 
; Afard. Away with him, away with him, 
Pr. Aplot, a trick by Heauey. See Ingens —— 
by his Maſtcrs meancs, oþ-coward, ſlave ; ile put in baile, or 
pay the debc, _ | _ 
| Sel. 1,L,I,weell raike with you within—thruft him in, Ex, 
Emer Ix GEN looking on his ſword and bending it, 
his brother like a Man, - . * 
Izg, If I miſcartie Pract, I prithee ſee 
All my debts paid, about five hundred pounds 
Will tully fatisfie all men, and my land 
And what Ielfe poſſ:le, by natures right 
And thy deſcent, Franck, | make freely thine, 
Broth, I know, you doe not thinke I wiſh you dead 
For all the benefit : beſides, your ſpiric 
So oppoſite to counſaile, to auert 
Your reſolution, that I ſaue my breath, 
Which would be loft in vaine, toexyire and ſpend 
 Vpon your foe, if you fall ynder him, 
[ng. Franck, ]proteſt you ſhall doe iniurie 
Vato n.y foe, and much diſturbance to 
Vnto my ſoule departing, die I heere 
Fairely, and on my ſingle enemies ſword, 
If zou ſhould ner let him go off ynrouch'r, 
Now by the Maſter of thy life and mine, 
T loue thee Boy, beyond any example, 
' As well as thou do'ſt me, but ſhould I goe 
 Thyſecond to the field, as thou doſt mine, 
 Andifthine enemie kild thee like a man, 
I would deſire, neuer to ſce him more, 
But he ſhould beare himſelfe off with thoſe wounds 
He had reccau'd fiom thee, for that time ſafe, 
And without perſecution by the Law, 
For what hap is our foes, wight be our owne, 
And no mans judgement, fits in Iuftice place, 
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But weighing other mens as his owne caſe; 
Broth, He has the aduantage of you being a Lord, 

For ſhould you kill him, you are ſure to die, "IN 

And by ſome Lawyer with a golden tongue, 

That cries for right, tea angels on his fide; 

Your daring meete him, cal'd preſumption: 

Bur kill be you, hee, and his noble friends 

Haue ſuch a golden fnaffle for the jawes 

Of man, devouring Pithagorcan Law, 

Thefle reyne her ſtubborne chaps, c'ne to her tailes 

And though ſhe have yron teeth ro meaner men, - 

So maſter her,that who diſfpleaſd her moſt, 

She ſhall lie vnder like a tired jade, 

For ſmall boates on rough ſeas are quickly loſt, 

But ſhips ride ſafe, and cut what by they iſt, 

Ing. Followwhat may, Iam reſolu'd deare Brother, 

This monſter yallor, that doth fced on men, 
Groanes in me for my reputation. : 
This charge ] giue thee to, If I doe die, 
Neuer to part from the yong Boy, which late 
T entertain'd, but loue ht for ay ſake: 

And for my Miſtreſſe the Ladie Honor, 

Whomto deceiue, I haue decciu'd my felfe. 

If ſhe be dead, pray God I may give vp 

My life a ſacrifice on her, brothers ſword ; 

Bur if thou liu't to ſee ker gentle brother, 

 IfI be flaine, tell her I dy'de becauſe 

] had tranſpreſt againſt her worthy loue, 

This ſword 1s not well mounted, lets ſee thine, 
Enter M A1D like 4 foote-boy, 

Maid, Your ſtaying Sir,is in vaine, for my Lord Prowdly, 
Iuft at his tsking horſe to meete you heere, | 
At Se/domes {uit the Citizen, was arreſted 
Vpon an action of two bundred pounds, 

T ſaw it Sir, t'1s true. 
Ing. Oh, {curuie Lord, 
Ir had beene a cleanlier ſhift thenthis to haue had 


It hinder'd by command, he being a Lord, 
| G 2 Bur 
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But I will Ende him.  EmrerLord PRoOvorEy. 
Prou1. You ſee, valiant Sir, I hane got looſe \ Pro,ffabs 

For all your ſtratagem,oh rogue are you there. Jos /ifter. 
Jng. Moll ignoble Lord. Ingen ſtabs Proud. 
Prond, Coward thou did t this 2 in the left arme, 

That I might be diſabled for the fight, 

Or that thou night haue ſomeexcuſe to ſhun me, 

Bur tis my lefc arme, thou haſt lighted on, 

I haue no ſecond; heere are three of you, 

Ifall doe n1urther me, your conſciences 


Will more then —_— damn you ; come prepare, 
Is. Brother walk off, & take the boy away,is he hurt much? 


Bro. Noching or very little, Fr, thruſt the Boy ont, 

Ing. Ile bind your wound vp firſt, your lofle of blood 
May iooner make you faint. 

Pr, Ingen xhou art a worthy Gentleman,for this curteſie, 
Go-too 1'1c ſave thy life, come on Sir : hay, Ce paſſe 
TNe cut your codpeice point Sir, with this thruſt, Qor wo, 
And then downe goes your breeches, 

Ing. Your Lordſhipsmerrie paſe, 
I had like to have ſpoild you: cur-worke band, 

Emer M A1D lhe @ foote-b.y running, BROTHER 
after hi, Maid kneele: betwixt ems, 
Maid, Oh Maſter, hold your hand, my Lord hold yours, 
« Or let your ſwords meete in this wretched breaſt, 
Yet you are both well, what blood you hauc loſt 
Giue it as for the inturie you cid, and now be friends, 

Pr. S'hart, ts a loving rogne, 

Ing. Kind Roy, ſtand vp, t'is for thy wound he bleeds, 
My wrong is yet vnſatisfied, 

Pr. Hence away 1 is a Sifters lofſe, that whers my ſword, 

Mii. On ftay,my Lord, beholdyor r fiſter _ dſconers 
Bleeding by your hand Seruant ſec your miftreſle? her ſelfe, 
Turn'd to thy ſeruant running by thy Horſe, | 
Whoſe mcans it was to haue preucnted this, but all in yaine, 

Broth. O\ noble Ladie, 

Ing. Moſt worthie patterne of all women kind, 

Proud, Ingen, lam ſatisfied, put yp your ſword, 


Siſter, 
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Siſter, you muſt with me, I hauc a husband 
The Lord Fee-/impie': father, old, burrich? 
This Gentleman is no match for you ; kncele nor, 
Thar portion of yours, | hauc contum'd, 
Thus marry1in,z, you ſhall neuer come to want, » 
Maid. Oh! i. cet my Lord,my brother do not force me, 
To breake my faith or to a loathed bed, | 
Ing. Force you, he ſhall not, brother beare her hence, 
Shee 1s my wife, and thou ſhalt finde my cauſe 
Ten times improu'd now. FP», Oh, haue at you Sir. 
Aa. Hold, hold tor heauens ſake,was e're wretched Lady 
Put co this hazard ? Sir, let me ſpeake 
But one word with kim, 2nd i goe with you, 
And vndergoe, what euer you command, 
Proud. Doo't quickly, for I loue no whiſperingy 
T'is ſtrange to ſee you Madaine with a ſword, 
You ſhou d haue come hither in your Ladics cloathes, 
Atard, Well, as you pleale my Lord, you are witneſſe, 
whatſoe re before 
Hath paſt bc twixt ys :thus I doe vndoe, 
Were not I mad to thinke thou could't loue me 
That would'tt haue flain mv Brother? Pr. Sai'ſt true ſiſter, 
Ing. Oh thou faire creature! wilt thou be as falſe as other 
Ladies? ET. 
Maid, Thouart my example, 
Ile iſle thee once, farewell for ever, come my Lord, now 
Match me, with whom youpleaſc, a tumbler, 
I muſt doe ch1s, elſe had they fought againe. 
Pr. Mine own beft Siſter, farew el M*. /ngen, £x.Pr.c+ Ma, 
_ Broth, Oh antient truth to be denied ofno man, 
An Eelc by'th taile's held ſurer than a woman. Exenm, 


—_— 
- 
—— 


Atlus quintts, ; 
Emer SvBTLE with HvSBAND, 


Hee isnot to be caſt, 


Subt. | 
It cannot be ; had you a wife, and I were in your 


Hus. 


cale, ; 
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H#:b. 1 would be hang'd cuen atthe chamber doore 
Where I attempted, butile lay her flat, 

Subr, Why tell me truely, would itpleaſe youbeſt, 

To haue her remaine chaſt,or conquered, 

Hm#;b. Oh friend it would do me -ood at the heart 
Te haue her ouerceme, ſhee do's ſo brag 
And ſtand vpon her chaſtitie forſooth. 

Subt. Why thea in plaine termes Sir, the fort is nfine, 
Your wife has yeclded, vyp-tailes is her ſong, | 
The deed is done, com*, now, be mertie man. 
 Hm4b, 1s the deed done indeed? come, come, youj eſt, 
Has my wife yeclded? is vptailes her ſong ? 
Faith come, in proſe, how got you tothe matte? firſt, ha. 
Piſh, you are ſe baſhfull now. 

Subr. Why, by my troth i'le tell you, b{cauſe you are my 
friend, otherwiſe you muſt note it 1s a great hutt Co the arc 
_ of whooremaſterie to diſcouer, beſides the $kill was neuer 
mine o th price. 

Hub, Very good, on fir, | | 

Sbr. Arthe firſt ſhe was horrible fiffe againſt me, then 
Sir I rooke her by the hand, which Ikifſ'd. 
 Husb, Good Sir, | 
- Swmbt, AndI cal'd her pretie Rogue, and I thruſt my fin- 
er berwixt her breaſts, and I made lips; at laft, Ipul'd her 
b the chin to me, and I kit her. FHmrb, Hum,very good, 
Swbt, So at the firl}, ſhe kiſt very ſtrangely, cloſe, & vn- 
rowsrd; then faid-lro her, tinnkebi.r vpon the wrongs, the 
intolerable wrong*, the rogue your Husband does you, 
Has, 1that was very good,w!.at ſaid ſhero you then ſir? 

Subi. Nay,]I went on, Firſt quoth I,thinke how he hath ' 
vidyou,lcft you no means, giuen all your clothes to his 
Punckes, ſtruck you, turu'd your pray cies into black ones, 


buc yer 


Fub, Apreiie conceit. 

abt. Quoth !, theſe things are nothing in the Raſcoll, 
thivke but what a baſe Whoore-maſter, the Raſeoll js, 

Hub. Did you call me Raſcoll fo often are you ſure, 


Sabr,: Yes, and oftner , for ſaid 1, none comes amiſſe = 
c 


-_ 
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the rogue, I bave knowne him quoth 1,doe three lowzie be 
gars vnder hedgesin the riding of tem mile, and 1 ſwore 
this ro, \_ | 

Huſ. Twas verie well, but you didlie.On I pray. 

Sub, Piſh, one muſt lic alittle, now fir by this time ſhee 

| beygan to kiſſe ſome what more openly', and familiarlie, her 
reliftance began te lacken, ard my afſzult began to ſtiffen, 
the more her Bulwarke decai'd, the more my batterie forti- 
fied, at latt ſir,a little fumbling being paſt ro make the Con- 
queſt more difficult,ſhee perceauing my readines mounted, 
fals me flat vpon her backe, cries mee\out aloud 
"AhlasI yeeld, vſe me not roughly friend, < 
My fort, that like Troy cowne, ten yeares hath ſtood 
Beſeig d and ſhot ar did remaine ynwon 
But now tis conquer'd;Se the deede was done; (tale fir, 
Hnaſ. Then came the hotteſt ſeruice, Forward with your 
Sub, Nay Cetera, quis nefct, laſſi requienimns amber 
Proneniant medis ſic muhi ſape dies. 

H»ſ. Which is as much to ſay: Iam a Cuckold,in all Lans 
guages » bur ſure tis not ſo, It is impoſſible my wife ſhould 
: ecld, | 

s Sub. Hoyday, ene now, it was impofſible ſhe ſhould hold 
out, and now it is impoſſible ſhe ſhould yeeld, ſtay you bu 
heere & be an care witnes to what followes, Ile Fer your 


wife.] know he will notſtay. Exit, 
Huſ. Good faith Sir but he will, I doe ſuſpeR ſome kna- 
uerie in this. Exit, © 


Here will I hide my ſelfe, when theught as gone, 
If chey doe ought vnfitting] will call | 
 Witneſle, and ftraight way ſuea diuorce, 
; Enter Wien and SvBTILL, 
Sub, I knew hee would not flay, New noble Miſtrifle, 
I claime your promiſe, 
Wife. What was that good ſeruan * 
S«b, That you would lie with me, 
Wife, If with anie man, 
Bur prichee firſt conſider with thy ſelfe 
If I hould yeeld ro ths, whaca load thy Corcence 


| The moltprepoiterous ill reliſhing things 
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May ſtrike me, If Tyerhaveloſt the eruth, 

Or whiteneſle of the hand I gaue in Church, 

And twill not be, thy bappinefſe (as thou think R) 
That chou alone ſhould'{t make a woman fall, 
Thar did refit all elſe, but to thy ſoule | ( 
A bitter Corafive, that thou didſt Raine, 0 
Vertue thatelſe had Rood immaculace, 

Nor ſpeake I this, as yeclding vnco thee, 

For tis nor ia thy power,wertthou the ſweer'ſt 

Of natures Children, and the happieſt, 

To conquer me, nor in mineowne to yeeld, 

And thus ir is with cuery pious wife, 

Thy dayhe rajliag at my abſeat Husband 

Makes me indure chee worſe, for let him doe 


To me, they ſeame good, fince my Husband does'em, 
Nor am I to reuenge or gouernc'him, 
And thus it ſhould be with all vertuous Wiues, 

Sub, Poxe a this vertue and this cha(tetie, 

Doe you know faire Miftrefle, a young Gentleman 
Abour this towne cald Box/d, where did he lic 
La't nighc, ſweet Miſtris, oh oh, are you catch'd, 

I ſaw him lip out of the houle this morne, 

As naked as this truth, and tor this cauſe 

I hauec tould your Husband that you yeelded to me, 
And he I warrant you, will blazeir # as 

As good doe now then as bee thought to doe. 

&/tfe, No, twill not be yer, thou injurious man, 
How wilt thnouright me in my Husbands thoughts, 
That on a falſe ſurmiſe, avd fpight haſt could, . 
A tale to brecd vncurable diſcontent ? 


| Bow/d was that ould wench that did ſerue the Widdow, . 


and thinking by this way to gaine herloue 
Miſt of his purpoſe, and was thus caſhier'd, . 
Nor carcs ſhee to proclame it to the world. 
Su.Zoons,l have wrong'd you Miſtris,On my knees kneels 
I nske you pecdon ,and will ncucr more, 


Attempt 
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Attempt your puritie, but neglect all chings 

Till that foule wroig T have bred in your Knight 

I haue expeld, and ſer your Joues aright, | 
Hus, Winch.now is done alrcadie Madame,wife, kneele: 

Vpon my knees, with weeping cies, heau'd hands, 

] aske thy pardon, oh ſweet vertuous creature, 


FEprithee breake-myrhead, 
Wife, Rile, riſe, Sir pray e 

You haue done no wrong to me, art leaſt Ithinke ſo ; 

Heauen hath prevented all my iniurie, 

I doe forgiue and martie you a new. 

Come, we are all invited to the weddings, 

The Ladie Ho7or to the old rich {ownt, 

Yong Boxld vnto another Gentlewoman, 

We and the Widdow are inuiced thither, 

Embrace and lone, henceforth more really, 

Not ſo like woridlings. Hub, Heere then ends all firife_ 

Thus falſe friends are made true, by a true wife. Exennt 


A ... 


—_ ——_— —_—— _ _ W— 


 eAttus quinti Scana prima. 
Enter old CovnrT wrapt in furs, the Ladic HonoR dreft 
hike a Bride,the Lord PRove WEL-TR1D, Bovlp, 
leading FEE-SIMPLE lthe a Ladie maſgu d, HvsB ax, 
WIFE, SvBTLE with a/etter, W 1b Dovv, ts then 
BROTHER, SEL DOM, «ndbis wife. 


Broth. | Ea!th and all joy vntothis faire aſſemblie, 
' My brother, wholaſttide is gone for France, 

A branch of willow feathering his har, 
Bad me ſalute you Ladie, 3nd preſent you 
With this ſsme letter wrieten jn his blood, 
He prayes no man, for his ſake evermore 
To credit woman. nor no ! adie ever 
To bele*ne man, ſo tither {rxe ſhall reſt 
VY:uniur'd by the acher, this is all, and this T have defiuer'd, 

Pr. I nnd well, vo pronounce rzrely did you never play ? 

Brnh, Yes, that I haus, the foole, as ſore Lords doe. 

| Wet, Settorward there, Conn, Oh,oh,oh,a pox a this cold. 

by Welt, 
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Welt, A cold a this pore you migr ſay,T ama feard, 
Maid. How full of ghaſtly wounds this letter ſhewes, 


oh, ob. | ſwoonc's, 
Pr, Looke to my liſter, Bow. S'hart the Ladic ſwoons, 


»ife. Strong-water there, 

Fee fi, If trong breath would recouer her, Tam for her. 

Co. Ahlas good Ladic,hum,hum, hum. coughs perpetrally 

Suhbt. He has fet her againe with coudhing. 

Maid, Conuey me to my bed ſend fora Prieſt 
And a Phyfition, your Bride I feare, 

In ficad of Epithalamions ſhall neede 
A Dirge, or Epitaph, oh lead me in, 
My bodie dies for my ſoules periur'd finne. 
Exit. Maid, Grace, Wife, Hutb.Snbile, 
Bov/d Hymen comes towards vs in a mourning robe, 
_ Welt. Thope fiend, we ſhall have the becter day. 
Prom, 1'e fetch theParion and Phyſition Ex.Lo.Pr, 
Broth, They are both readie for you. Ext.Broth, 
welt, Madam, this is the Gentlewoman. 
Who ſomething baſhfull does defire your pardon, that ſhee 
Does not vumasque. 

id. Good Maſter #el=tri'd, ] would not buie her face, 

and for her manners if they were worſe, they ſhall not dif= 
leaſe me, : | | 
welt. ] thanke your Ladyſhip. 

Feefs, Looke, how the old Aﬀe my father ſtands,he looks 
like che Bearc in the play, he has kid the Ladie with his ve= 
ric fight as Ged helpe me, I have the moſt to do toforbeare 
ynmaſquing me, that I might tell him his owne, as can be, 

Bew'd. Fic, by no meanes,. 

The Widdow comes towards you, Conner. Oh,oh,oh,oh, 
171d. Seruant, God giue youjoy, and Gentlewoman, 
Oc Lidie as full joy, | wiſhto you, 
Nor doubt that I will hinder you, your Ipue, 
Bur heere am come to doe all curtefie \, 
To your faire ſclfe, and husband that ſhall be. 
Feeſi. Ithank you heartilie, Welr, $hart,ſpeak ſmaller man, 


Feefi, Ithankse you heartilic, 


Conn, 
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Cown, You 're going to this geere to M",Bould,ym,vm ym, 
Bow/d. Not to your couching geere my Lord, though I 
be not ſoolde, or rich as your Lordſhip, yet1loue ayong 
wench as well, 
Welt. As well, as my Lord, nay by my faith, thar you do 
not, louea yong wench as well as he, I wonder youwill be 
ynmannerly to ſay ſo. 

Connt Faith Maſter Wel-tr:d, troth isIloue them well, 
but they loue not me, vm, vim, vm, you ſee, what ill luck, I 
haue with them, vmp,vmp, vmp,a poxe a this cold (till ſay I. 

Welt, Where got youth's cold my Lord?1t can get in no 
where that I can ſee, but at your noſtrels, or eics, all the 0- 
ther parts are ſo barricado'd with furre, 

FeefS. It gotin at his cies, and made that birdlime there 
where abt doe hang intangled, 

Cownt, Is this your wife, that (ym, vm, vm) ſhall be, Ma. 
Bowld,i'le be ſo bould as kiſſe her, [1#1d,Bowld whiſper afrde. 

Count. ſits in 4 chaire and fal: a ſleepe. 
_ Feeſ.. Sir, forbeare, I haue one bould enough to kifſe my 

--, oh olde coxcombe, kiſſe thine owne naturall ſonne, r'1s 
worſe then a Juſtices lying with his own daughter, bur MF. 
#el-trid when will the Widdow breake this matter ro me? 

welt, Not till the very cloſe of all, ſhe diſſembles it yer, 
becauſe my Log@ your Father is heere, and her other ſuicor 
| Bonld. 

Feefs. That's all one, he's o'th plot a my fide? 

Wid. T'is needlefle Maſter Fox/d, but I will doe 

Any thipg you require to ſatisfie you, 
Why ſhould you doubt, 1 will forbid the banes, 

For ſo your friend, heere could me? I ſhould cather 
. Doubt that you will not marrie, 

Bo. Madam by heauen, as fully I am reſolu'd ro qparry now 
And will to, if = doe not ide It, 
As cuerlouer was, only becauſe be 
The World has taken notice of ſome paſſage 
Twixt you and me, and then to fatisfie 
My ſweet heart heere, who poore ſoule is a feard, 
To haue ſome publike diſgrace put ypon her, 
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| 1doerequire ſome (wall thing ar your hands, 
iid, Well, I wi'l doc it and th sprofeſle beſides, 

: Married, you ſh.l as welcome beto mee 

As mine owne brother, and your telfe faire Ladie, 

Fuen as my ſclfe, both ro my boord, anc bed, 

wel. Ah, ah, how like you that? 

Feeſs. Now ſhe begins, abundant thanks ynto your wid- 
 dow- hood. 

Zoones my Fathers a {lcepe on's welding day, 
I wonder'd where his cough was all this while. 
Ernter | NGEN /ikea Dottor: A ParxsON, BroTHER, 
PRovDLY, SELDOME, MRis. SELD.Hvs- 
BAND, WIFE, and SVBTLAE. 

Ingen. I pray forbeare the chamber, noife does hurther. 
Her ftickeneſle I ghefle rather of the minde 
Than of hec bodie, for her pulſc beates well, 

Her vitall fun&ions not decaid a whit, - 
But hauec their nacural)l life and operztion. 
My Lord, be checr'd, 1 haue ag ingredicne about me, 
Sball make her well 1 doubr nor, 
In Maſtcr Parſon, it ſhall be yours I pray, 
The ſoules Phyfition ſhould haue ſtill che way. 
| [Exit {ngen, Parſon ſhuts the doove. 
wid. How cheeres ſhe pray? #ife. In ch exceeding 1l'; 

AA1s Seld. A veric weke woman indeed ſhe 15,and ſurely 
] thinke cannvt {ca 

Hub, Did you a how ſhe ey'de the Phyſition ? 

_ Wife, Oh God], ſhe is very loath to dee, 

AMi.Seld. Ithar's nerethe better figne,I can tell you, 

S»bt, And when the Parſon-came to her,ſhe turn'd away, 
And ftilller the Phy fition hold her by the hand, 

Prond. But ſee what thought the Bride- roome! rakes, 
my conſcience knowes now, this is a mag przpoſterovs 
match, yer for the commoditie, we winck at all IDNCOAUenI- 
encie, My Lord, my Lord. (2-1 

Comnnt, Vrap,vop, vmp, 1 beſhrow you for waking of me, 
now ſhall I haue ſuch a fir of coughing, hum, hum 


Bow/d, Oh haplefſe wife, that (hall hauc thee, that _ 
mu 
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muſt let thee'ſleepe continually, or be kept wakiog her ſelfe 
* by the cough, =; 0 
id You haue a proper Gentleman to your ſonne, my 
| Lord, he were fitter for this yong Ladie\than you. 
Welt, D'cemarke that againe ? | 
Fee/i. Oh ſweet widdow, | 
Count, He a wife, he a tooles head of his owne. 
Fee/i, No, of my Fathers, A 
Count, What fhould re doe with a ymp, ymp ? 
Wife, What with a cough ? why he would ſpit,and that's 
more than you can doe, | 
Proud. Your bride my Lord is dead, 
Connt, Marrie, e'ne God be with her, griefe will noe 
helpe it, vmp, vmp, vmp. ES 
Broth, A-molt excellent ſpouſe. | "i 
Pr. How fares ſhe Mr, Doctor, Z'oons, whats here g looks in 
Bould,Widdow Wel-trid, Fee -fimple, hoy-day, » the 
Husband Wife,Seldome,Ms.Seld.Subtle : ho w now ? (window 
Feeſi, Looke, looke,the Parſon joynes the DoRors hand 
& hers ; now the Do. kiſſes her by this light, [omnes whoop, 
Feefs. Now goes his gowne off, hoy-day, he has 
read breeches on: Z'oones, the Phyſition is got C Piffols 
o'th rop of her, be " itis the mother ſhe has, ? for Bro. 
' harke che bed creakes. 
Pr. Shart,the d ores faſt, break 'emopen, we are betrai'd, 
Bro. No breaking open doores, he that ſtirs firſt Cdraws & 
Tle pop a leaden pill jato his guts. = 4s ont 
Shall purge him quite away,no haſt good friends, C « pr/tof. 
When they haue done (whats fig) you {hall nor neede 
To breake the doore, ther'l open ic chegn (clues. | 
L curtaine drawne, a bed diſco ter d, lagen with bis ſword 
 inhis hand, anda Pifpoll, the Ladte in a pets- 
coate, the Parſon. 
Py. Thy blood baſe villain ſhil anſiyere this Crbe Pro. ſer 
Ile dye thy nupriall bed in thy hearts gore, Qbacktoback 
Ing. Come, come, my Lord, tis noc ſo eafily done, 
You know it is nor, For this ry attempt 
Vpon your lifter, before God and man 
H 3 TL 
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She was my wife, and n'ere a bed-rid gowt 
Shall have my wench, to get diſcaſes on, 
Pr, Well mai'ft thou tearine her ſo that has conſented, 


Even with her will to be diſhonord. 

Ing. Not fo, yet hauc ] lyen with her. 

Aſa, But firſt (witnefle this Prieſt) we both were married, 

Prieſt. True it is Domine. 

Their contraCt's run into a marriage, 
And that my Lord into a carriage, 
Pr, 1 will yndoe chee Prieſt. 
Prieft, 'Tis to late, 
I'm yndone alrcadie, wine and Tobacco, I defic thee 
Thou temporall Lord, perdy thou neuer ſhalt 
Keepe me in jayle, and hence ſprings my reaſon, * 
My aQ is neither Fclonie nor Treaſon. 
Fee. 1 fir, but you do not know, what kindred ſhe may haue, 
Omnes, Come,come, there is no remedie, 
Wife. And weigh'tright in my opinion my honor'd Lord, 
And cuery bodies elſe, this is a match, 
Fitter ten thouſand times, than your intent, 

Owners. Moſt certaine t'1s, 

Wd, Befides, this Gentleman your brother in law well 
parted, and faire mean'd, and all this come about (you nwRt 
conceiue) by your owne ſiſters wit as well as his, 

Ing, Come, come, t'is but getting of me knighted my 
| Lord, and 1 ſhall become your Brother well enough. 

Pr. Brother yourhand, Lords may haueprojzcas (ill, 
Bur there's a greater Lord, will haue his will. 

Bo, This 1s diſpatcht, Now Madamis the time, 

For IT long to be ar it, your hand ſweet heart. 

Feeſi. Now, boycs. : 
 Wid. My Lord, and Gentlemen, I craue your witnefſe 
To what Inow ſhall ytter, 'Twixt this Gentleman 
There has beene ſome loue paſſages and my lclfe, 

Which heere I free him, and take this Ladie, 
__ Welt, Lawye, and take this Ladie, 
id, Which with a mothers loue, I give to him, 


And wiſhall joy may crowne thei marriage, 


Bonld, 
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Bowld. Nay Madame, yer ſhe is not ſatisfied, 
; Bould giwes ber a ring, and ſhe puts it on ber thamb, 
id. Further, before yee a'l I rake this ring 
As an aſſumpfit, by the verrue of which 
I bind my ſelfcin all my lands and goods, 
Thar in his choice, i'le be no hinderance: 
Or by forbidding banes, or claiming him 
My ſelfe for mine, but let the match goe on 
Without my check, which he incendeth now, 
And once againc I ſay, I bind my ſelfe, 
Bo. Then once againe, I ſay, widdoi thou 'rt mine 2 
Prieſt marrie vs, this match I did intend, 
Js are all witneſſes, ifthou hinder ir, 
iddow your lands and goods are forfeit mine. 
Wid, Ha, nay take me to, ſince there's no remedie, 
Your Widdow (without goods) ſels ſcuruilic. 
 Ommes, Whoop, Ged giue you joy. 
Cownt. Slight, lam cozend of all fides, Thad good hope 
of the Widdow my ſelfe, but now I ſee eueric bodie leaues 
me ſ2uing vm, vin, vm. 
Bo. 'Troth my Lord, & that will ſticke by you I warrant. 
Wd. But bow Sir,ſhall we ſalue this Geatle woman ? 
Bo. Hang her whoore, Welt. Fic, you are too ynciuill, 
Feeſs, Whoore inthy face, I doe defie thy taunts. 
Bo. Nay hold faice Ladie, now thinke vpon't. 
The oli [ount has no wife, lets make a match. 
Ommnes. If hebe ſo contented. Connt, With al my heart, 
Bo. Then kifle your Spouſe, 
Count. S'foot ſhe has a beard : how now,my ſonne !k 
Ommnes, T'isthe Lord Fee. fimple, [ Feeſi nmaſques, 
Feefi, Father, lend me your ſword, you and I are made a 
couplc of fine fooles, are we not? Jf 1 were not yaliant now, 
and meant to beate 'emall,, heere would lie a fiwple Gif 
grace ypon vs,2a Fee-ſ:mple one indeed, marke now whatile 
Jay to em, dee heare my Maſters, Dam-me, yee are all the 
ſonne of a whoore, and yelie, and I will make it good with 
my ſword, this is cal'd Roaring Father, 
Swbt, Te not meddle with youSir. 
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Pr, Youare my blood, 


Welt, And Ifleſhr you, you knove, 
Bo, And Thauca chai ce comming, Imuſt notfi as 


ms) Has eithcrof you any thing ro ſay co me ? y 
#'b, Not we Sir. 
_— Then haue I ſomething to fay roycu, Haue you 
any thing to ſay to me? 


Broth. Yes marric haue I' Sir, 
| Feeſi, Then I haue nothing to ſayte you, for that's the 


faſhion Father iſyou will come away with your congh,doe? 

Let melee how many challenges nuſtI ger writ : You ſhall 

heere on me beleiuc it, 

| Prond, Nay, wee'le not now partangrie, flay the Feaſts 

That muſt attend the weddin 'B*, you ſhall Ray, Iv 

Feefi. Why, then all friends, I thought you would nor 
haue hadthe manners to bid vs (tay dinner neither, 
Hub, Then all are friends, and Ladie, wife, I ccowne 

Thy vertues with this wreath, that 'rmay be ſaid, 

There's a good wife, They ſet Girlouds 
Bo. A Widdow, _ ing. Anda Maid. Q on their beads, 
Wife, Yetmineis now approud the hap ny life, 

Since cach of 1 Tyan hath chang'd to be a wife 


Exeunt, 


—_—  —— 
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